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The AQors are theſe. 


| Mend LovVELESSE, 4 Snter to the Lady. 
Toung LovELESSE, 4Prodigall. 

SAYIL L, Steward tothe Elder LovELESSE. 

rd. "7 Two Siſters. 

YoVNGLOVE,or ABI GAIL, 4 Waiting Gentlewoman. 
WELFOR D, 4 Suter tothe Lady. 

Sir ROGER, Curate to the Lady. 

CAPTAINE, ; 

TRAVELLER, hangers on to Toung 

PoET, — _C(. LoOVELESS®. 
ToOBACCO-MAN3 


A 


. Wenches. 


Fidlers. | 
MoRECRAFT, anVſarer. 
A richWiddow. 

Attendants. 
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SCORNEFULL 


the Land' 


To. Lo. Make the Boat ſtay.' I feare' fall begin my unfortunate 
Journey this night,” thor U, the arkenefſeof the night , and the 
roughneſſe. of.rhe waters hr eafily. wade an'unwilling man. 


your body and Wye to flay at home,marry, and propagate,and ga» - 


THE 


LADY... 


A COMEDY... 


— ah 4 
——— 
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Þ — AC A _ R a ow 


ACT s 9 SCE: NA. =} | | 
Ewter the two Lovel eſies, $avillthe Steward, and a Page! 


RO Br Pe © © Elder- Love. 304 
rn Th other, is your: Jo La: paſt to” -mollific Morecris ; 
| I. icart.abo ut your ADS 5c) 


| Tong Lawe, Ronetly $a aft:T have' cefrized the Vſurer 
with a richer draught then ever Cleopatra ſwallowed 3 
vated ; he bath ſuck" in. ten whhacTEs [pounds onde of wy 
and, more then h paid for at a Tr | 

| pon ep da La pt pes houſe. 

fs 0, Faith ins was to Nik an ter home, orwoloſemy | 
.j.El, Lo. And mine i8t0 perſwad:, 2 itn woman;6rto leave F 


$avil.Sir,your Fathers old friends hold it the:ſounder courſe for 


verne in yourC , thentotravelland diewithout iflue... _ 
K. .Lo. Favill,Yo al C piitooFadenerdermantiin rk 

to execute,ngt alter my vioevertoy inten Tis 
Te.Lo Yondeis Miltris pA bigai or thegrave' ndberofpour ; 
Enter; 


Miſtcis L0ES.e. 


3 


The Scorne Lady. 


iſtris is 
El, Lo. Loves (he her ill- taken-yp cefolucion fo dearely ? 
Didſt thou _ her from m6? L at 
Abig. By thiYlight tharthines;ther's no removiog her ;.if ſhe 
a ſtiffe Soiaion by ; end. 1 attempted her > ts, when they pd 
woman can deny nothing. | 
El. Ls. What criticalI'minate was thiat ? 
Abj, When her ſinock was over her cares ; but ſhe was no more 
pliantthan if ithungabour her heeles.,. 
E/. Lo. I prethee deliver my ſervice, and fay, I defire to ſee the 
deare cauſe of my baniſhindnt, andchin'for France. 
_ big, Ile do'r.: harke hicher, is that your brother ? 
= Lo. Yes, have you loft your ur memory ? | Me 
Abig. As I livehe&s/4 aw? Fella.” 
To, A this is a ſweet Br 


EL. Lo. (hoy knbwes wy "ot 


'hoiſt : my Mi 


ud, TON by 4 N 
fn the lat Quatn im RY 


VE = ns 


All makes or Wok, 0 Kar all 
El. Lo. Enough, 1 rp "ber ms I haſt Thrredir wy BY 


Lat Ni fi "Ben Nas Se at Gs 
ow fir part-of your will 8 perfo $ 
" Ef:Lo. Firſt, tet me: beg ome -notice, for this Gentlethatitiy 


Bro | 
Lal. fhall a "al a favour i thoti k vhs Orniilethah 
harh received but an-antime] ro a ys -my 


The' Scervefull Lady.” 
To.Lo. Lady,my ſalatations crave ys oye h ya leayeat onee- 
La. Sir, I hope you are the maſter of your owne « 8 \ 
| +.» Ex: Young Lo: Sauill. ; 

'El-Lo. Would 1 were ſo. Miſtris,for me bp D PIs cn againg chat 
worth, which all the world, and you yourſelie 

La. It'sa cold'roome this.; Servant, 

Bl. La. Miſtels. | 

- Li-Whartthinke you, if I hove aChimney far' tout "y PL 

- W-Le. Miftris another in-my place, that were nattyed tobelerye 
all your ations juft ; would apprehend himle}fe wrong'd But 1, 
whoſe vertues are conſtancy and obedience. 

La. Abigail,- make a good fire 3bore to warme me, after my: ſex- 
vants Exordiuns.” 

Ph on 1 have -heard.and-ſeene? your affabilcy robefuch, 2: char . 
ants you. give wages to-may-ſpeake, . 

ing. omg hay 7,00 purpoſe, 

EL Loe- Miſteis, your will -leades my. (preches from the papel; | 
But 10S A NAN w—m——_ 

- Lo: 4 Shmileſervant> This ropme-was bulle far honeſt meaners, 
that deliverthemſelves haſtily, and plainly,. andare gone... Ia this a 
time orplace for Exordizms,and Similigsgand Metephers? Ifyqu have 
ought to ſay,breake into't: my anſwers ſhall very TOY meet 

/E.Ls. Miſiris I came to ſee you. 
A That's ha y difpackt,: the-next. -. ! 

: El. Lo. To ta Sr of you; . La. Tobegone:; - EL Lo. Yes. 

La. You need not have diſpair'd of that,” nor-have-ur'd fo many. 
circumſtances to win me to give you leave to perform, wy command; 

18 there'a third? ' 
El. Lav. lhada thixd;had you-beeneapt to heare it- 
_ La. 1?'neverapter, Eaſt (good Servant) faſt. 

El. Lo, Twas to entreatyou to heare reaſon. 

La. Moſt willingly ; hare you broaght one that can ſpeake i it? 

- El. Lo. Lafily, it is to kindlein that barren heart; love and for-- 

giveneſſe. La. You would ſtay at home ? 

EI. Lo. Yes Lady... 

La. Why you may, and doubtleſly will, when you: have debited-' 
that your Commander igbut your Mifris, awoman, a weake ane, | 
wildely overborne withipaſſions : but the: thing by her commanded, 
is to ſee Dovers dre adfull Cliffe , patling in: a poore Water- houſe; 
og Ko Kane of the mercilefle Channel], -pwixt <a and Callis, five 


long: 


PT EE IE EO ET 


. long hourevfa 


_ Of Batchelors, ro leade me to'the Churchy; ' 1G) 18 


. ] © © LOST mf . 


nl 19 a”. \'F* $ 
Tha Scornefull Lady, | 
#{ayle, with'tlirce poore weekes vittaals:-\. L by [bLET 
El. Es: F ou wrong me.- "4 3:2 "47 oY "7 
La. Then to lang dumbe, wnidletormunoforan an Eng] ih Io s 


to removefrotn City to City,by tnoſt chargeable po fhorſs like one 


that rode in queſt 6 his Mother- tongue. 

E). Ls. You wrong me much. 

La. Andall theſe (almoſt invincible han prod eo 
Miftris; t6'be'ity dangerto'f forſake her,anFro/pyron 
eo ſoine French Lady ;//who 4 'contehvito'changs ine ee 
yolirlJaaghtee, and afrer yout whole yeare ſpent in ens andbro- 


' Ken ſpeech, to ſtand to the hazard of 'being laaghe at your res 


carne, anGhave Tales made on you by the Chamber-maigs.. -. 
El. Lo, You wrong me much. La Lowder:yer;:." 3:64 
'"E1,1b5) Yow koow-your'tatwerkisdf forte remiake nieſebke 
out dangers ; move me AotWithtoyedz"hur inichisbaniſhmear,F 
muſt rake leave to ſay,you arc tinjuſt : was onekifſe forc't from you 
in pablike, by me {o-unpardonable? | Why:all' chehoures. of Yay 
and night have ſcene as kifle, m—m—__— {I 
"Lge "Tis trueand ſoyou'told ehis&6rlFanyyebar heard ine. cle, 
Lov: Yaurbwiic ejes Wwete riot dearer 6yourhin, f SROTELY 
vat 'Addfo you toldum:; +" * » "TTL 
El, Ly.''Þ-did, yet no figne of diſeraco eve © have ſtayn 'dyour 
_—_ you your ſelfe;; knew! your pltire'andifiniple heart tobre 
moſt unſpotced, and free amicholod{ baſthiedſe qa 2183T .»1 
1.441 did: Bavifa Miles hearrdotfburrohee! thinks thit ſhe is 
ſufpelicd; ter owne facewillwrireher ui] 100 090 7 


El: Lover/Bat where lay this diſgrace? The world that new us, 


knew our reſolutions well : And could it be hop't\,' that I-ſhoald 


give away my freedome, and venture'a perpetuall bondage with-one 


| never kiſt ? or could Fin ftritwiledome - + Sauer _ 
me, from her that choſe'me for-her Hashandi © ©: #! 1 


La. Beteeveme; if my wedingſimock were on, ww Ns 0 fx 
Were the Glaves bought and given, the _ = cn B 
Were the Roſemar Branches th ipt;andall-. 2 
The Hipocrafſe and Cakes cate 4 drunke off 515.1 +> | - 1 R 
Where theſe two armes encompalt with the hands as No 


—_—_— 
D 


Were my feete jn'the doorez were 1 Tobny Galdy + = wv hf; 
If [bn ſhould boaſt a favour dohe by me AY 
| would not wed that yeare: And you 1 hope, 


Les. _—_ 


- 
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| bn authtioving vos 


| ent UNy, 
Languages, willat your returne - 
viedge me-more coy of parting with mine eper, 
Then fach a friend: More tulke 1 hold not now, 
If you dare, goe. 
Elder Lov.I dare you know: Firſt let me kifle, 
Lajy. Farewell feet ſervant; your taske perform'd, 
-On a'new ground, «s a beginning Suter, ' 
I ſhall'be apt to heare you. WY 12! 
Elder Loveleſſe. Farewell cruell Miftris. ExitLady. 
- Enter Young Loveleſſe and $avill, 
Toung Lo. Brother you'l hazzard the looſing your Tide to Gra- 
veſend : you have a long halfe mile by land to Greenwich. IM 
Elder Lo. I'goe: 'biit brother, what yec unheard of courſe tolive, 
doth your imagination flatter with you ? Your ordinary meanes 
are devour'd. | | | 167 Vol 
| Toung Lo. 'Contle, why hotſe-conrfing I thinke: confinme no 
timein this: I haveno eſtate robe mended'by meditation :'he that 
bafies hinifelfe about my fortunes, may properly be faid , 'to bufte 
hittifelfe about nothing, 7 N | 
Eld Lo. Yerſone conſe you muſt take, which for my atisfaRti- 
on reſolve and open :Tf you will fhape'none, '1 muſt informe you, 
that man but perſwades himſelfe he meanes to live, that imagines 
not the meanes. : 
To. Lo. Why ile live upon others, as others have livedupon me, 
El. Lo. T1 apprettend'nort that; you havefed others, and confe+ 
quently diſpos'd of um: and theſame tneafare muſt you expeR from 
ti maintainers, which wilTbe too heavie an alteration for you to 
are. 


Yo. Lo. Why, He Parſe, ifchat rate me hot, Tie Bet ar Bowling- 
Allies,or Man Whores; T would faine live by others : "but Ihe live 
whilit I am unhang'd, and after the thoughts taken. 

El. Lo. I ſee you are ry'to tio particular imployment then. 

Yo. Lo. Faith 'I may choofe-thy-courſe : they fay Nature brings 
forth none; burthe provides for thei ; [le-rrie her; liberality. 

£1. Lo.'WeR,to kerpe your feer oucdf bale aid Qatigerous pathes, 
have reſolved, 'you 'Thall Iiveas Matter.of tay Hotfe. Tt hall bee 
yourcare #477, 'trofechinifed and Yothed,: Hot according to his 
preſetir-6ftate,” but to his birch-ani former fottumes. 

._. Te. Lo:*IFit bee refed to bith, ifI be hat Foul in'Car:mtion, 
'Jetlis $rodKings,'blite Divels b 8, With"the guards downe, | 


ond 
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and my pocket Pth ſleeves, Ile neere looke- you I'th face againe. - 

Sav. A comeller weare 1 wiſſe it is, thenthoſe dangling flops. - 

E!. Lo, To keepe you ready to doe him all ſervice 1 = © AP 
himto command you reaſonably; I leave theſe further dire&tions in 
writing, which at yaur belt leiſure together, open and reade, 

| Enter Abigail to them with a lewell. 

Abig. Sir , my Miſtris commends her love to you in this token, 
and theſe words ; it is a Jewell ( ſhe ayes.) which-as a favour from: 
her ſhe would requeſt you to weare, till your yeares travaile be per- 
farmed: which once expired, ſhe:will happily expe& your happy 
returne, 

El. Lo. Returne my {ſervice wich ſuch thanks, as ſhe may ima- 
gine the heart of a ſuddenly over-joyed man, would willingly ut- 
ter;:and you (_ T hope) I ſhall with (lender argumentsperſwade:to 
weare. this Diamond ; - that when my Miltrifſ (ball chrough my 
long abſence, and the approach of new Sutors, offer to forget me, 
you may caſt your.cye downe to your finger, andremember , and 
ſpeak of me: She will hear thee betterthen thoſe allied by birth to 
her: as we ſee many men much ſwayed by the Groomes of their 
Chambers, not that they have a greater part of their love or opini- 
on-o0n them, as on others, but for they know their ſecrets. 

Abig. A my creditI ſweare, I thinke. 'ewas. made for me: Feare 
no other Sators. a 

Elder Love : I ſhall not need to teach you how to diſcredit their 
beginning,you know how to take exception at their ſhirts at waſh- 
ing, or.to make the Maids ſweare they found Plaiſters in their bed. 

Abig, Iknow,I know,and dae you not feare the Sutors. 

Eid. Lo: Farewell, be mindfull, and be happy : the night cals 
me. Exeunt omnes preter Abigail. 

Atbig. The gods.of the windes befriend yon fir ; a conſtant and a 
liberalf Lover thou art, more ſuch God ſends. 

| Enter Welford. 

VPel. Let um not ſtand ſtill, we have rid.. 

Abig A'Sutor I knaw by his ridinghard, Ile not beſeene. 

Vyel. A pretty Hall this: No Servant in't? I would looke freſhly 
 Abig, You have delivered yourerrand to me then: ther's no dan- 
ger ina handſome young fellow : Ile ſhew my ſelfe. TT 

VP. Lady, may'it. pleaſe you to beſtow upon a ſtranger ,. the 
ordinary grace of ſalatation : Are you the Lady of this houſe > 

Abig. Sir Iam worthily proud to be a ſervant. of hers.. 

Well. Lady, Ifhould be as. proud to. be a ſervant. of yours; did 


not - 
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not my ſo Tate acquaintance make me deſpaire, 
Abig, Sir, it is not ſo hard to atcheive, but nature may bring it 
about _- #67 g8 
- Well. For theſe comfortable words, 1 remaine your glad debtor. 
Is your Lady at home ? _ © Abig.Sheisno ftraglerfir. 
Well. May her occaſions admit me to ſpeake with her ? 

big. If youcome in the way of a Sutor, No. 

Well. I know your affable vertue will be moved to perſwade her; 
that a Gentleman benighted and ſtrayed, offers to be bound to hee 
for a nights lodging. EL Td ed 

Abig. 1 will commend this meſſage to her; but if you aime at her 
body , you will be deluded : other women of the houſe-hold'sof 
good carriage and governement , upon any of which, if you can 
caſt your affe&ion, they will perhaps be found as faithfull,tho not 
{0 coy, -.--* | | PL. . Exit Abigail: 

Well. What a skin full of Juſt is this? I thought] had come a 
wooing, and 1 am the courted party. This is right Court-faſhion: 
Men, Women, and all wooe, catch that catch may. If this ſoft hear- 
ted woman have ifuſed any of her tenderneſſe into her Lady, there 
is hope ſhe will be pliant. But who's here ? Fee 

| *-* »* Enter Sir Roper the (urate. q 

Rog. God fave you fir : My Lady lets you know, ſhe defices to be 
acquainted with your name, before ſhe conferre with you ? 

ell. Sir, my name cals me Welford. | 
Rog. Sir,you are a Gentleman of a good name. le try his wit, 
Well. 1 will uphold it as good as any ofmy Anceſtors had this 
two hundred yeates fir. | nach 

Roger. Iknewa worſbipfull and a religious Gentleman of your 
name in the Biſhopricke of Durham. Calld you him Couſea ? 

Well. I am 6nely allied to his vertues fir. 

Roger. It is modeſtly ſaid : 1 ſhould carry the badge of your Chriſii= 
anity with me too. ed de Lb, 

Well. What's that, a Crofle? there's a teſter. 

Roger. I meane the name which your Gadfathers and Godmo- 
thers gave you at the Font. 

- Well. Tis Harry : but you cannot proceed orderly now in your 
_ Catechiſme: for you have told me who gave me that name. 
Shall Ibeg your name ? | |  Rop. Roger, 
We!l. What roone $11 you in this houſe ? — 
_ Rog, More roomes then one, - ; 
Well, The more the merrier : But may my boldnefſe know 
EItS B 2 why 


why you wb yo r Lady bath &þ Gncou t9. ne? 
rowns words, were theſe : To knaw whether you. were - 
a nts ly denyel1 Sutor, diſguiſed in this m = : for I can aſſure 
you (hedzlights, nat. in, Thaleme-: Himen and (he are ar variance, 1 
ſhall recarne wich mach haſte. Eat R F 
Well, A ed lic, I hope: certainely I am arri 
mongſ a Nation of new-found fooles, on a Land where no Navi- 
gator has yet planted wit ; if I 2 foreſeen it, I would have laded 


my. breeches with Bzls, Knives, Copper, and glaſſes, to trade with 
\ women fortheir virginities : el eare, I ſhould have betrayed my. 
poke to poets charge then :- here comes the  YOIG night-cap 


to came up for ſo bad entertainment. 


Wel, 1 ſhall obey your Lady that KS it, and ROEITY you - 
i In ieto be your-Arts Maſter. 


£0 but Lag awaga of Art, Sir; and I have the mendi 


ng - 
hizroghe, from-my, Lady on her Downe-bed ,. to the 

mo in = Peaſe-firaw. Well. A Cobler Sic? - 
Ws No Sir, I doe ingulate Divine Homilies within theſe Wals. 


1. Bat the inhabicangs of this houſe doe often imploy you on 


errands without 


ut any. leeuplaq ofconſcience. 
Rog, Yes, I doe take the aire-mavy mornings'0n foot, three or 


foure miles for Egges: but why moye you that ? 


Well, To know whether it: might. become your fanQion, to bid 
my maryto negle&his — a a little, to attend on me. 
Rog. Moſtprope 


rl 
Well. pray you ma ſa then : and whilG 1 will attend your Las 
he Youdirett all this houſe in the true way? - 
. - Rog-IdoeSir. 


Well. And this doore 1 hope condutts to your Lady.? 
Rog Your underſtanding is ingenuous Ex. ſeverally - 
Enter Young Loveleſſe, and Savill, with a writing, 
$a. By yourfavour Sir, you ſhall pardon me. 
To, L1, 1ſballbeare your oy en Sir, crofſe me no more; -I ſay 
they ſhall comeia. Sav..Sir you forgetthen who lam? 


Te. Lo. Sir, I doe not; thou art my brothers Steward, his calt off 
: Mill- money, his Kitchin Arithmaticke. 


Sav. Sir, I hope you will not-make ſo little of me ? 
To, Lo. Imake thee not ſo, lads as hoy are ? for indeed, 


wes th cre. 


there goes no more tothe making ofa Steward, bat a faire Imprimir, 
- adihen, a reaſonable Ttem,infus'dinto him, and the thing'is done. 
'Sa.Nay then you ſtirre my duty, and F muſt tell you, © 
Fo, Lo. What would thou-tell me, how. Hops grow? orhtiold 
ſome rotten diſcourſe of ſheepe, oe when our Ladyiday fals? Pre- 
thee farewell, andentertaine my friends , be drunke, and burne thy 
Table-bookes : and my deare Sparke of Velvet, thou and I — 
$a. Good Sir remember, | 
To. Lo. 1doe remember thee a faeliſh fellow, one that did pur 
histruſtin Almanacks , and Horſe-faires, and roſ&by honey and 
| ter. Shall they come in yet ? if 
$a. Nay, then I muſt unfold your Brothers pleaſure, theſe be the 
Leſſons fir, he left behind him, FE. | 
To. Lo. Prethee expound the firſt; 
Sa. | leaveto keepe my houſe threes hundred poundyg yeare,an) 
To. Lo. Marke that my wicked Steward, and T difpoſe of jt. 
_ $4. Whilſt hebeares himſelfe likes Gentleman, and thy credi 
falsnot in him. Marke that my good os ge rm Foray 
, Yo. Loi Nay', ifir be.no more, [ſhall tt whilt my legges 
will carry me, Ile beare my ſelfelike a Gentleman, but when fam 
drunke, let them bearc me that'can, Forward deare-Steward. 
Sav. Next it is my will , that he be furnifhe ( as my Brother) 
with attendance, apparrell and the obedience ofmy people. - 
-  Yaung Lo. Steward this is as plaine as your'o I Miaik hn Breeches. 
Your 'wiſdome will relent now, will it not? Be molJified or—— 
you underſtand mefir, proceed. - $353 | 
Sav. Yet, that my Steward keepe his place, and pawer, and 
bound my Brothers wildneſſe with his care; © 
ſe brng La Heheare nomore,this i8' Apoerypha , bindeitby it felfe 


Savill.. This is your- Brothers will and as ] take it, he makes no 
mention of ſuch ogy as yoa would draw unto you. Captaines 
of Gally«foyſis,, ſuch as in a cleare' day have ſeene Cullis , fel- 
lowes that' have'no more of (God, thantheir Oathes comes to : | 
they weare' {wordsito reach fireat 'a Play, and ec there the oy1d 
end of @pipefor their guerdan'; then the remnant of your Regi- 
mment, are wealthy Tobacco Merchants pier pig with ane ounce, 


and breake for three; together with a farlorne hope;of Poets, and 
all theſe looke like Carthufians, things wichour: Hine, Arethefe 
fit company for my Maſters Brother? - . heb then og 
4. 2 Young. Ls 


The Seornefull*Lady. 

. Young L.1 will either convert thee, (O thou Pagan Steward) or 
preſently confound thee and thy reckonings, Who's there ? Call in 
the Gentlemen'; | Savill. Good lir. F345 

,To,Lo, Nay,you ſhall know both who I am,and where-I am. 

_ Savil. Are you my Maſters Brother ? CoH gon 
Yo, Lo. Are you the ſage Maſter Steward, with a face like an old 
Ephemerides ? ei 
- Enter his Comrades, Captain, Traveller. 
. Savil. Then God help all, 1 lay. _ Fo 
To.Lo.. 1, and *tis well-faid;my. old'Peere of France : welcome 
Gentlemen,welcome Gentlemen 3 mine own deare Lads y'are rich- 
ly welcome. Know this old Harry Groart. 
Cap. Sir, I will take your love. 
Sav. Sir, you will take my purſe; C28 | 
_ Cap. And; ſtudy tocomtiue it. © -Sav. I doe believe you. 
Travel. Your honourable friend, and Mafters Brother;hath-given 
you to us.for a worthy fellow, and ſo'we hug you, fir. - 7 

Sav. Has giyen, himſelfe into the hands of Varlets,not tobe carv'd 
out. Sir,are thele the;pieces ? | | ET. 3M © 3 

.'To.. Lg. Thy, are the, Morals'of the age, the vertues; Men made 
ol gold: + -;1-Savil, Ot your gold you mean fir. | F915: 

Ts.Lo: This is a man of warre,andcryes goe on, and weares his 
colours,, , . S$av. In'snoſe. | FO 
_ "To.Lo.: In the fragrangfield. This is a Traveller fir, knows men 
and canner, any has plowd yp the ſea fo farre, till both.the Poles 
have knoekt,. has ſeen the Sunne-take Coach, and canidiſtinguith 
' thecolour of his Horſes, and their kindes; and had a Flanders Mare 
dept there,”.. :-..- - | 7 
$av. Tis mach. _ Trav. I have ſeen more fir. , 

Sav, Tis enough a conſcience; fit down and reſt. you, you are at 
the end of the worldalready. Would you had ,as good a living fir, 
as this fe]low.could lie you. ont of 3 has a notable giftiit.. '.- 
| To-Lo, This mlaiſters theſmoke,and this the Maſes." |. 

.Sav And you the clothes,and meat,and mony,you have a | 6=ovi 
generation of um,pray let them myltiply,your brothers houſe isbig 
enough; and to. ſay truth, has top much landyhang it durt.: / + -: 

To.Lo. Why now thou art a loving ſtinkard, Fire off thy Anno» 
tations,andthy Rent-Books,thou haſt a weak brain Savil,and with 
the n:xt long Bill thou wile run mad,Gentlemen you are once more 
welcome to three hundred pound a yeare 3 we will be freely merry, 
ſhall we not ? Th wh Pere notch 


Cp, 


The Scornefull Lady. 


Cap. Merry as mirth,and wine,my lovely Loveleſſe. 

Poet, A ſerious look ſhall be a Jury to excommunicate any man 
from our company. - Trave We will not talk wiſely neither. 

Yo.Lo, What think you Gentlemen,by all this revenew in drink ? 

Cap, lamall for drink. Trav, I am dry till itbe ſo. 

Poet, He that will ns: cry Amen to this, let him live ſober, ſceme 
wile, and dye o'th C:rum. 

To.Lo. Ic ſhall be ſo, wee'l have it all in-drink, let meat and lodg- 
ing go, th'are tranſito;y, and ſhew men meerly mortal : then wee'l 
have Wenches, every one his Wench, andevery weeke a freſh one : 
wee'l keep no powdred fleſh : all theſe wee have by warrant, under 
the title of things neceflary. Here,upon this place I ground it : the 


the obedience of my people, and all neceſfaries : Your opinions 
Gentlemen? 


Cap. Tis plain and evident he meant wenches. 

Sav. Good fir, let me expound it- 9 

Cap. Here be as ſound men as. your ſelf fir, toexpound it. 

Peet. This doel hold to be the interpretation of it : in this word 
necefſary,is concluded all that be helps to man 3 woman was made 
the firſt, and therefore here the chiefeſt. 

Yo. Lo. Beleeve me, *cis a learned one;- and by theſe words :' The 
obedience of my people : (you Steward being one ) are bound'to 
fetch us wenches. | 


Cap. He is, he is. To.Lo. Steward, attend us for inſtru&ions- 

Sav.. But will you keep no houſe fir? ES: 

To. L5. Nothing but drink fir, three hundred pounds in drink. 

Sav. O milerable houſe,and miſerable I that live- to ſee iv! Good. 
ſir, keep ſome meat. > 

To. Lo. Getus good Whores,and for your part, Savil, Ile boord 
you in an Ale-houſe z you ſhall have cheeſe and onjons. 

Sav. What ſhall become of me, no chimney ſmoking ? 
Well prodigall, your Brother will come-home. Exit. 

To, Lo, Come Lads, Ile warrant you for Wenches, three hundred 

pounds in drink. | | 


Omnes- O brave-Lovelace, Exeunt omnes. Finis Aﬀus primi. - 


AcTus 2. ScrENa 1. 


Enter Lady, ber ſifter Martha, Welford, Tounglove, andothers; 


+ 24 rk; .Sir, now you ſee your bad lodging, | maſtbid you good- 
: n | : | | 


elf. If there be any.want,.'tis in want of you, > dE 


Lady. 
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"Lab, A lil Neep will vaſe the: complata.Once more good 


Will. Oneemore deare lng «ndthen all (eet nights, 
Well, Shall 'the'mortow prove better tome, ſhall T hope my ſute 
happier by this nights reſt ? "6 
Lady, Is your fate (o fickly that reſt will help it ? Pray yelet it 
reſt chen tilbI call for it. Sir,as a ſtranger you have had all my wel- 
comme : but had I known yourerrand ere you came, your paſſage 
hadbeen ſtraighcer. Sir, goodnight. Exit Lady. 
Well, So faire and cruell ! deare unkind, goodnipht. 
Nay fir, you ſhall ſtay wich'tme, tle preſſe your zeale ſo farre. 


Roy. O Lotd fir. | Well. Doeyou love Tobacco ? 
ws, Surely I love ic, but it loveth not me; yet with your reve- 
rence [le be bold. | 
Well. Pray light it Sir. How doe'yeltke'it? | — 
Roger 1 pom you it is *nocable Ringing peere indeed, Teis 
wet 'fir,'Lor NE — ps downe rtreune. 
Well. Haiidleſt agairie fir, you have a warme text of it. | 
Rog. Thankes ever promiſed for it. 1 protaife you it ts very pow - 
_ *@&full,, 'andbya Trope, fpicftudll; forceftainly it moves ſundry 


oo l, it doss fic, and meeſpecially to aske fir,'why you weare 
a «Cap. 

n, .Afured!y I will ſpeake the'truth unto you: you ſhall under- 
fratid fir, *thariyhead ts broken, and by whom; even'by thatvifi- 
ble'beaft the Bacler. ne 

Well. The Batler? certainely he had all his drinke abviitthim 
when hedidit:Scrike orie of your grave Caſſocke? The'offenice Sir? 

Roy. Reproving Himar Tre-trip fir, for ſwearing; yourhave the 
totall ſurely. TY 77 

| Well. You reprov'd fiitn When His rage was ftta'tile , and ſohe 
= - erxckt your Canarns, 'T hope he hasnot hurt your gentle reading: 
Y But ſhall we ſee theſe Gentlewomen to night. 

Rog. Have patience fir, *untill our fellow N?cbotas be deceaft; 
char ts, aſteepe, for fo tke word is taken: £0 ſkepe, to dye, to dye, 
co fleepe, a very figure fir. ' * | 

Well.Gannoty6u caſt another for the Ganclewomen ? |_| 
06 Notill the manbein Hts bed, his grave: hils prave;his bed: 
the very am: agains fir, Oar Comicke Poet gives the reaſon ſweet- 
ly, Plenus rimarumeſt , he'Whilll SHHoope-hotes, ant will dilcover 
$0dur Patroneſle. Well. 


— 


The Scornfull Ladj.. . 


VP, Your Comment Sir, hath made me underſtand yon, 
Enter Martha tbe Ladies Sifer and Tounglove 
to them. with a-Poſſet. 


Roger: Sir be addreſt, the graces do ſalute you with a full bowle 
of 5... Is our old enemy entomb'd? | | 


eAbig : Hee's ſafe. 
Kog : ot does he ſnore out ſapinely wich he Poet? I 
Mer: No, he out-ſnores the Poet. | 
Wel. Gentlewoman, this courteſie ſhall bind a ſtranger to you, . * 
ever yourſervant. 
Mer : Sir, my Siſters tritneſſe makes not us forget you area 
ſtranger, and a Gentleman. 
Abig : In ſooth Sir, were I chang'd into my Lady, a Gentleman 
ſo well endued with parts, ſhouldnot be loft... 
Wel. I chanke you Gentlewoman, and reſt bound to you. 


Sce how thisfoule familiar chewes the Cud-: from [thesy and three 
and fifty good Loye deliver me. 


Mer. Will you fit downand take a fnem 2 
| RE I take it kindly Lady. : Mar. Ic is ourbeſt banquet fire'- 
. Shall we give thankes ? bs 
WA 1 have to the Gentlewomen already fir. | 1 
Mar. Good (ir Roger keep that breath to coole your T0 och : 
Poſlet, you. may chance ys a ſcalding zealeelſe:: and you will 


needs be doing, pray tell your en to your 'ſelfe : "Would ou 
could like this fo. rac POE & : 


'Wel. 1 would your Siſter mala like me as well L | QUE 
Mar. Sure fir, ſhe would not eat you : but baniſh that ma-- 
tion ;; {he's only wedded to herſelfe, lies with her ſelfe, and loves 
hee ſelfe : Wag for another husband then her ſelfe, he may knock at 
the ga Hates but. nere come. in ;; be wiſe. fir, ſhe's a, woman , anda 
ro le, and has her many faults, the Jeaft of which i is, ſhe cannot 
ove You. 
Abig. God pardon her, ſhee'l doe worſe, would I were - worthy 
his Jeaf grief Miſtreſſe Martha. 
_ Wel. Nowl muſt over-heare her. : 
Mar. Faith would thou hadſt them all with alln my heart ; 
1 doenot think-they would make thee a day: older. 
Abig. Sir, will you pat in deeper, *cis the tweeter. 
Mar.. Well ſaid old ſayings. Hs 
| MWelferd. She lookes like one. Gentlewoman you a your 
word, your ſweet ſelf has made the bottome ſweeter . 
| C 4 big. - 


The, a! Schr Landy ig 
#ig. Wren" 7 mqmrarhy 590 += itn you change fir? 
Wel. My (lt for yauy fo pleaſe you. Tha finite tath turn'd my 
ſtomack ; This is rightthe akdRmblemoof:che Moyle cropping of 
Thidles i Loxd what a- taunting head the carckes; fare ſhe has beene 
ridden with a Martingale. Now Eove: ces. O-$. 
Rog. Do Tdream, or do I wake? ſurely I know nat : am. Irud'd 
off, is this the way bf alk my: Mooning Prayers? Of R pers thou 
art bat grafſe, and woman as a flower,” Di for this e. my 
uarters in} medications; owes, and wooedcher in Hetofcall Epi- 
Foy ? Did I expound the Owle, and undertooke with Jabonr 'and 
 expWicnge the. colleFion of ahoſs:choufand* peeces, conſum'din 
Cellars and Tobacco-ſhops, of that our honoared Engtifhman, N. 
B. hayei  donethis;, iand acn 1:dene: chus40'?- wilt end with the 
Wiſe man,and ſay, He chathiolds. woman, has ar Eele by che tajle, . 
Mar. Sig 'tixfolate,, andourentervainment- \(meantng our Poſ-, 
ſet)by this is grown fo cold;'that ewere.an untyannerly part ſong- 


er to_ hold you from your reſt : let what che Houle has be & your 
command fir. 


Wel,. ; Sweakcmal bewwich:you Ladg; -anthts your what you' >bre 


TOO. 
| Abig. It ſhould beſome-ſuch good ried: y: like your "RIF they,” 

"Web Heaven keep mefrommctnrours, an and al my i 
Onad nightiAntiquitie.:  *"Breunt., 

"bg. Sollynencmiſeres focios habuiſ doleris| But gy: | 

]. Learnedfir, will you bid my man oo a | 

Ring a greater njcaſnee AAA good pi 
ſteg;] | 

Gaodifin, adds with: you | _ Exit R er 
Ms, Adieu re Domino: - Hſes dubow ich in a King PM 
would:make a man forſweare confeſtion : for who thar hadtyr half © 
his witsabout him, would commit.the counſel! of a ſerfous fin to. 
ſuch a cruellnight-cap? 

Why how now ſhalt wehave-an Antique ? ? Eiter Ser. 
Whoſe 4 6% do you carry upon y our ſhoulders, that you jole-it ſo. 
againſt the Poſt ? Is't for your eaſe ? Orhave you ſeen thi Sellor ? 
Where are my ſlippers far?! © ©: © Ser, Here fir. 

Wel. Where fir 2 have yougot thepot verdugo ? Have, you ſeen. 
the horſes fir ?. Ser. Yes fir. 

- Wel. Have they atly meat ? | 


Ser. Faith (ir, they have a kind of wholſome Ruſty, Hay Ic I can-. 
not calli it. 


N ' | | Wel.: 


8 


bi 


The Serenfwll Lady, 

Wel. And no Provender ? 

. Ser. Sic, {oI take ir. 

Wel. Yoy are mercy fir, apd why fo? 

, Ser. Faith fir, here are no-Oats tobe gat, \ unlelÞ you'l haveum 
"oj porridge, the people are ſo majoly given ito {ſpoon-meat : yon- 
a op ” emmys of che Gentlewomans,the fivangeſt cattel! 

e \ Ms 
Ser. Why, they are trapſparant fir; you may ſee through them, 


and [uch a houwle. - 


Wel. Come fir, the tiagh afyeur diſaovery 


' Ser; Sir, they are in fxibes like Jewes: = ATR 


there” sno love loft; the. 


rie make one tribe , and have their faRtion and their fornication 
wichin themſelves; the Buttery: andithe Landry are another, and 
pm TS gr” gs 
Is fomewhar higher my- nowledp this 1:amfure 
tween theſe copulations,a __ is oe vertuous, Ol 
Bur of all this the drink fir. | 

'Wel. What of that fir? 

Ser. Faith fir, | will handleit as the time breads will 


give melcave, This drink , or this cooling Julip , -of which three 


poonfuls kils the Calenture, a pint breeds the- cold. palbe, - 
We!. Sir, you helie the houſe. 7 
Ser. 1 would I did fir. But asT am a true -m if *twere but one 
degree colder, nothing but an Aſſes hoof would haldit. 


We!. Tam glad on't fir, for if it had proxed you had 
been tongue+tide of theſe: Para weeyhs Light me e candle fir, 
 Tleheare no more. 

Enteryaung Loveleſſe-.ond-bis Camrades,with wench- 


_ end 4w0 Fidlers. 
To. gs. Come my brave min of war, trace out thy Darling : 


And you my learned Sr way 1 Fac and igyrneboyes!: 
Kiſe "1 the Cow come home; kilkedloſe, kifſe cloſe knaves, 


My Modern Poer, thou ſhalckiflein eouplers: : Emi avjth wine 


Strike up you merry Varlets, and: leave your peeping. 
TOO $4. pay for T0, 

Cap. O my dear Boy, thy Hercules hy Captain 
makes thee his Hiler, bis delight, hisiſolaee. 
Lovethy brave man of war and let thy baunty. Of A: 

Clap him in Shamozs ::Let there bededuQed.out of our maine pota- 


oY Srariie in hatchments to adgrnithisghigh, © tion, 
Tip with <huis xelt POR TwiHlfght 


ttels Ga: - "IIS X.o. Lo. 


 The'Scornefwll Lady, 
Yong Lo. Thou ſhalt hav't boy, and flie in Feather ; 
Lead on a March you Michers. Enter Savill. 
 Savill. O my head,O my heart, what a noiſe and change is here ? 
.. would'I had been cold Ych mouth: before this day, and nere have 
liv'd to fee this difſolation.' He that lives within a mile of chis 
' place, had. as good {leep in the perpetuall noiſe of an iron-Mill. 
There's dead ſea of drink Ich Cellar, ia which goodly veſſels lie 
_ wrack't, and in the middle of this deluge appeares the tops of Fla- 
. gons and black Jacks, fike Churches drown'd i'th Marſhes. 
To. Lo. Whac art thou-come? My (weet fir Amiar , welcome to. 
- Troy. Come,thou ſhalekifs my Hellew,and court her in a dance. 
' Savil, Good fir conſider. FO) Aergabhpahardbe 
To. Lo, Shall we confider Gentlemen ?' How ſay you? | 
Cap. Contider, that were a ſimple'toy y'faith , confider ! whole 
Moral'sthat? The man that cries conltder is our foe : let my ſteele 
know him. |, 5Y FR 2 roger en 
To. Lo, Stay thy dead doing hand, he muſt not'die yet: prethee- 
be calme my He&or. | po 
i..-Cap., Peaſant, ſlave, thou groome , compor'd of gradgings, live 
and thank this Gentleman, thou- hadk feene Plyto elle. The next 
conſider kils thee. lens | 
. ag Let him drinke downe his word' againe in a gallon of 
ack, | 
Peet. 'Tisbuta ſnuffe, make it two gallons, and let him doe it: 
kneeling in repentance. 
$avil. Nay. rather killme, there's but a lay-man loft. Good. 
Captain do your office. 
' Yo. Lo. Thoa ſhalt drink Steward; drinke and dance my ſteward. 
St him'a horn-pipe ſqeakers, take thy ſtriver, and pace her till 
e ſtew. | $ 
Savil, Sure fic Icannot dance with your Gentlewomen, they are 
too light for me, pray break my head, and let me goe. 
Cap. He ſhall dance, he ſhall dance. | | 
To. Lo, He ſhall dance, and drink, and'be deunk, and dance, and 
he drunk again: and ſhall ſee no meat in ayeare. , 
| Poet, And three quarters. | 
To. Lo. And three quarters be je. 
. Cap- Who knocks there ? Let himin. 

6 414 Enter. Elder Loveleſſe diſguis'd. 
Savil. Some to deliver 'me I hope. - 
El. Lo. Gentlemen, God ſave you all, wy bufſtneſſe js to one Ma- 

Ker Loveleſſe, | ou” - 


I 


Cap. This is the Gentleman you meane, view him, and take his 
Inventory, be's a right one. |] eas 

El. Ls. He promiſes no leſſe fir. | 

\ Jo; Los Sir, your buſineſſe? |: 21 > 

El. Lo. Sir, 1 ſhould let you know, yet Þ am Ioath, yet I am 

£warn $o't, wolld-ſome other tongiie would (peak'ir for me.” * 
- Z6.Lo; Oar with ita Gods name. - i Fr 

- EL, Lo, All I defirefir is, -the' patience and ſufferance of a man, 
and good firbe notmoy'd more. | ; 

To. Lo. Then a portle of ſack will doe, here's my hand, prethee 
Agbajnls 1 007d Ho woe! 1 on LO 
El. Lo. Good ir excuſe me, and whatſoever you hearei, thinke 
muſt have been known unto you, and be your ſelf diſcreet, and bear 
itnobly. To, Le. Prethee diſpatch me. 

_ Ez. Lo... Your Brother's dead fir. 0 1 + © 
..... To; Eo; Thou doſt not mean dead drunk.” (7 
'* El. Lov No, no, dead, and drown'd at Sea fir. Wh 

'Lo.'Lo. Art furehe's dead 2: '' | El. Lg, Too fure fir. - 

Yo. Lo. I bag art thou very certainly ſure of it ? | 

El: Lo. As ſurefir,as Iell ic. "$17 { 

Yo. Lo. But art thou ſute he came not up again ? SRILES 

El Fo. He may come up, but nere to call you' Brother. 

Yo. Lo. But art ſure he had water enough to drown him 7 © 

El. Lo. Sure fir, ke wanted none. | KY 34:9 WIT 

Yo. Ls. I would-not have himwant, I lov'd him better ; here I 
forgive thee : and Ifaith be plain, how doe I bear it? 

E. Lo. Very wiſely fir. Din”. 5,2) | | 

Yo. Lo. Fill him ſome wine. Thou doſt not ſee me mov'd, theſe 
tranfitory toyes nere trouble me, he's in a-better place, my friend 1 
know't, Some fellowes would have cry*dnow, and have curſt thee, 
 &faln out with their meat,and kept a pudder;burt allthis helps nor, 
he was too good for us, andlet God keep bim : there's the rightuſe 
on't friend; Off with thy drink, thou haſt a ſpice of ſorrow makes 
thee dry; fill him another. $avil, your Maſters dead, 'and who am 
 Inow Savill? Nay, lets all beare it well; wipe Sevill, wipe, teares 
are but thrown away : we ſhall have wenches now, ſhall we not 
Savill > Savil. Yes fir. | 

Yo. Lo. Anddrink innumerable? | 

. Savil... Yes forſooth ſir.'i |  \ 
Ys. Lo. And youle ſtraine cutfic, and be drunk a little. 
Savil, I will ftrive firto doe my weak endeavour. 
| C 3 Yo. Lo, 


Ih Seoul L Lay 

© YoungH0, You may-bedbrought in time to love a wenh tos; 

Savil. In time the ſturdy Oake fir, 

Young.Lo, Some more wine forimy friend there. 

E1,Ls. I ſhall be drunk anone for ach mou Neves 3 but Lhave a 
dovinghrothenitharmycomtort.: 

Young. Hare) $0 Mr abioiorhoinont 6 with you fos' your 
newes: and if I had another elderibrother.aad fay kk were hid chance 
tokeed. Haddackeds b {honld be fill rhe 1ame>you (ee/mee nol, a 


poſe contented Gentleman. More wine Or MP7 eh hes 
Ibo yoo 221d cooh 11 EEE 


1 hall heir” I Glow a this realiving, Well my Meme” bro. 


a 3f Lfonge thie drowniaby/cih yoortantni next rwwfink, youThall 
ack tiyiooboſi rep you / Bir, 1 ao ? Ty Gu 


let me Ne ; 


Young Lo. O Lord fir, ir, tis No modetly c more wine pL give kkn a 


bigger glaſſe ; bug him hy! cf Pr = (halt be'my th tefe Mour- 


ner. | NEC 35 
Capt, Andie ty Pino ; Sir, ail carouſero you, and to > my 
Lordof Land here; ©: 


El.Lo.”l feel a buzzing in my bralined; pray: God I beare«hi is pat, 
and Ile nere troubleahem fo ar. again :'Horevro you'fir. - - | 
Young La: Ho @y:dear ado your knees you Infidlelf, 
you Pagan; penivenit. 
Savil. Forgive me fir, and Tebwany 
' .*X,gung; Lis. Thenibe aud lichanechee { Bawd. - . + 
El.Lo. Sir, yzaſt takiemay leave of you, imy butinefſe is ſouurgent. 
Yo.Lo. Let's have a bridling caſt beforeyol'go. F Hex new v oop. 
: 0: Bl, 9 -ldarg ngt firs; bm means: : (v7 71k 
Logpg,Lo. Have yonany inditoa wench 2 4 would faln gratfi 
p forthe pains you took fir. | | 
ens ptundyth, 211%. 
«nc. Lo, If you and anyiſticrin ati{zy 1s. 5 
.. obo. Sir; ;yoanſe ron: bountrous; when T'feel Hiek oh 1s vie 
ſhall aſſwage it ir; hifovt norhers- chis»ohely, and Kare war | 
Your brother when the ſidtm/was moſt extreanee;! rod all YBoue 
himghe kefria Wil which lies cloſe behind'a chimey #n the Maitill 
Chamber; And fo as well izr, as ments made me able, I takemny 


leave. {> B84 bs | 


Young. Lo Let us embrace him all Fl ra ou 
end your balieiſepraprat.abaichorey Tha atieth Tore on 


for you, 


$uv, 


The — 
Sav- You ſalt neither wil nor chooſefir. My maſer is 4 Won 
derfab fine OrhJemang5de whine fare, a fory bite fire fir, L am his 
Steward fiv,andifs Man,” i JOY , ti: 
El.Lo. Would you were:youb! owy flejas' tefe OY YO 
Well, kamſt cak abouc,or atl:(inkes.. 
"San Farewell Gentteman; Geaelemanry; Geriddeman. 
Big Io: Whatwouldt you way ms fir. [bh 
Sian, Faceweld Gorichonrars.” | : | | 
- Fh.Ofleep fir Alrep. tain Ed. Love? ” 
Yo-Le. Well boyes, wow ths whtar 8 faln, Iet's irr and defrice, and 
give thanks for it,! - 
Sav. LeCsin and driak;and oirechanks fort tr. q 
Youre Lo. Denſe av Hive, Sov. Drink ag Ti Tiveboyes,” yok 
Young Lo. Why, now'thoa artable ro diſchatgetlithe offes: wh 
callapareckoning/ofſowe weight;'Þ wit beknighted,for ny flite | 
will be beare it,'tis ſixteen hundred boyes;' Offi ny room We 
s&in you all in-Sattin, -'- ---+ Cay. O ſweer Loveleſſe | 
Sav. Allin Sattin ? 0 ſweet | Loveleſſe! 
Yo. Lo. Marchin my''noble:Compeeres > arid chis roy ectireſe 
thall be led by ewo : and fo proceed we to thewiMl; xrunt. 
/ » "Enter Morteraftitbe ſures; and Willhin. 
Mor. And bores I ſay, be you yoar owne fritnd ; - Bhi 
bandilefeyou yy landkwiſe, continnefofivect duck, A as 


ſo. Takeh ſmooth wales younger brothers : they are 
wormes that iro eat throughy6uy ba Bev: Ng Dr R- 
ning,thae withia flaſh or rwowillmelt your money;and\nevertitige 
your purſe-ſtrings : they are Colts,wench, Colts,heddy and qaliges A 
rous,till we take um up;antmakeum tr forbunds :looknpon me, 
I have had,and haveyet matter ofitomene Ofrlematter of mometr; 
you may meet with a worſe back, Ile not cortintend'it, © : 
- --Wid; Nor :neicher fly. 5 © TE. 
Mor. Yet thus far by y our "ROY Widow, Uiriteſe; | Ze 
Wid. And therefore not for my diet; for T love a Nero one. 
Mor. Sweet widow.leave your freimps,and beedified : you know | 
my' ſtate, I&{lino Perſpeftives, ScarfeGloves nor: Tiger par | 
my truſt in ſhooe-ties ; and where youtt huband nar 
ing by burnt: figs; dreg'd witty meal,and7 rar! Tag 
graines; wor roften Reaſons; CFR vile Tobac! 
cp,that made the footmen mangie';'], ina yeare- 97 of up han- 
dredsinclos'd': my Widow; thoſe pleaſant Meadbwes, by a: forfeic 
Morgage : for which the poore Kniblie takes alone Chambzt, ay 
or 


The __ ""F 


for his Ale, and dare noc beat his Hoſteſſe : Nay morem— 


Wid. Good ſirno more,what e're my huasband was, I know what | 


| am, and if you marry me, you muſt beare it bravely off fir, 
Mor. Not with the head, ſweet Widow. - 


Wid. No ſweet ſir, bat with your ſhoulders : I muſt have you | 


dub'd, for under that I will not ſtoop a feather. My husband war a 
fellow lov'd to.toyle, fed ill, made gain his exerciſe, and ſo 
coſtive, 'which for | was his wife, and gave way to, and ſpun mine 
own ſmocks courſe,and fir, ſo little : but let that paſſe ; Time,that 
wears all things ouc, wore out this husband, who in penitence.'of 
ſuch fraitles five years marriage,left me great with his wealeh;which 
if youle be a worthy Goffip to,be knighted fir. Enter Savill 
More. Now fir, from-whence come you? whoſe manare youhiy? 
Savill, Sir,l come from young Maſter Loveleſſec: | 


More, Betilent fir, I have no mony,not a peny: for yon s ſunk, - | 


your maſters ſunk,a periſht man. ſir.” 


Savil. Indeed his brother's ſunk fir, God be with him , a perilh'e e 


man indeed,and drown'd at fea, . ' 
More. How ſaidſit thou, good my friend, his bracher drowh'd 2 
Savil.Lntimely ir,;at Sea, ..: | - 
_ nd oy youngMafter lef fole heice?.. .Savil Yes fir r- 


More. And h *m ts. money. 
Savil, Yes ent me to Yau, for he is now to be knighted. 
_ More: Widas 


ry wi vicar give thanks for me Widow. 


me ay M | 
Sav. What ayes your worſhip, to this money ? 
" More. I fay he may ffave the money if he pleaſh 
Sav. A thouſan _.. 


More. A thouſand fir, provided my wiſe fir, his land lie for | 


the payment, OtherWiſe 
.  . Enter young Luveleſſe,and (omratles to them. 
| Savil. He's here himſelfe fir,and can better tell you. 


w.be wiſe,there's more land comming, Widow be ve- 


Be you very wiſe,ndbe knighted,and chen gle thanks for: 


, Mare, M A naaeble deare friend, and worthy Maſter Loveleſſe, ns: 


noe ri clhipfall,all joy and welcome. 


To,Lo. Thakes tomy deare incloſer, Maſter Morecraft; prothes] 


old Angel gold, ſalute wy family,[le do as mich for thine: this _ 

your own delires,faire Gentlewoman. 
Wid. And yoursfir,|f you mean wel : *cisa hanſorne Gentleman. 
Ty, Ls. Sirrab, my brothers dead, 


More. 


III 


nk 


0 


—_ 


Abo Seornfall Bay. 

More, Dead! Watt Bay bn 1 hd Ne 

To, fe. Deid, and by yhistimeſouſt for Ember-week, 

More. Dead! -- - | þ | PITT TO HO! Yr 

. To. L1. Deown*a,dcown'dat Seaman! bythe nextfreſh Conger 
that comes, welhall heace more, 6 024d RY On 1 Vf 7 

More. Now by the faith of my body ic moves me much, - 

Yo, Lo. Whar, wilt cho be an Aﬀe ; and weepe for'the dead ? 
why, | thought nothing but a generall-inandatiof would have 
mov'd thee; prethee bequier, he-hark left his land behind him; © 

More. O has he (o ? i 2105 51 Ab2gr £ \INON 

To. Li. Yes faich , Ltharike him fot't, Ihaveall boy:, haſt any 
ready money ? © oY ASH PAN 

More.. Will you fell fir ? HIRE T1 

To. Lo. No, not out-right, goog Gripe;:marry, a Morgape,'or 
ach a ſlight ſecuricy, | 6 243) Too ae 

. More.. Thave no money fic for Morgage5:if you will (ell, and alt 
or none, i'le work a new Mine for you. ER FT 29 | 

Savill. Good Sir look afore you ,. he'll worke you out of all 
elſe : if you. (ell your Land ,. you have ſold 'your Countrey , 
and then: you muſt to Sea, to ſeek your Brother, and there lie 
pickled in a powdering Tub, and break your teeth with Biskets,/ 
and hard Beefe ; that muſt have watering fir, and- where's your 
300 pounds.a yeare in drink then ? If you'l turn up the ſtraights , 
you may; for you have no calling fer drink there, but witha 
Cannon ; norno ſcoring, but on your ſhips fides,and- then if you 
fcape with life, 'and take a faggot Boat, anda bottle-of Vique= 


baugh, come home poore men, like a: type of Thames-ftreet, 


indng of pitch and puare obs. I cannettelt fir, I would be loath- 
to ſee It, BY TITRE 3 A SOIT Fe lh 
Cap. Steward, you. are an Afſe, ameazel'd mungrcell, and: 
were it not againſt the peace of my foveraigne friend here, 1: 
would. breake your fore-caſting coxeconibe; dogge T would e- 
ven with. thy ſtaffe of Office there, thy. pen-and-inke/horne,i No- 
ble boy, the god. of gold here has fed thee well:, take money for 
thy durt : hacke and: beleeve, thou: art, cold of conſtication , thy- 
feate unhealthfull , fell and be wiſe ;2 wee-areithree thac will a-. 
dorn thee, and live according to:thine'owhn heattichild; mirth (bal 
be only ours, and onely,ours ſball'be theblack-ey'dbraacies of the 
time. Money makes men immortall, - jo 1 
Poet, Doe what you will, "cis he nobleft courſe, then you may 
. | live 


% 


(Shs Sewigh/{'Lady, 

Jive without the charge of people, onely we foure willmake a F2. 
mily 3 I, angan age chat will begetnew Agpnals,. in which Il. * write 
thy life, my ſon of pleaſure,equall with Nerv and Calive;,,, 

Jorlo, Whac mgn were they Captaihe.? 

Cap. Two roaring does of ' Romezthic Taade all qplit- 

.Yo.Ls. Cymnrciar, whatdare you give'? © 

$4: You wilknos@lbfar?. ' To. Ly. Whotwld youſo fir? pl 

_$4- Grad la haven care... - | 

T o.:L4. Peadeg'or Fietack your tongue” op to your coufy Wer 


money ? ſpeak. More. Six thouſand pouhdy + © £5540 
Gap Cham :oyeibidden by this hand-: binde' hin#co his bar- 
gain quickly 


To. Lo, Chin rike me luck wich earneſtand draw che werihige 

More, There is fix Angels in-carneſt,” | 

Sav. Sir, for my old Mafters ſake, let my Facmibe excepted; if1: 
become; his Tenant, | anzundone,my- children beggars,and nity wite 
God knowes what : confidermedeare:tics ; 

'. More, Ile bave albor none. wer 

Te. Lo, All in,all in, diſpatch the writings. Exit with Conte 

Widzj Ga, thou art.a precty-fore-hauded fellowy would 'thew 
wer Wiſer. | 

Sqv, Now dail cnfibly begin'to-feele my (elfeia Bafealll: would: 
I conld geagh; a,Schoole, ori begge 4 or-lye-well?, | am'ntterfy- 
undane ; npw he thas taugitthee to deceiverand'Couzerr, tak&thee 
tg his mercy»... Exit Sdvrt."' 

Myre. Come Widow,coms, neverſtand apon a'Knight: bd/tiy' | 
a m:erep3per. horniur;and not proufe envught for a Sergeatit: Cotte; 
comes, [ ie make thee—>ec. 

_ To anſwer in ſhort, 'tis this fir, no Knight, no Widsw; | 
LIN: make. me any thing , It muſt be a Lady's ; Arid fo Ftaike wy 


is 
More. Farewell fiveer Widow,and chink of __ - (Bir Wiki: 
Wig. Sir, I doe more than think of it; i irtmakes me didani fins - 
More. She's rich-and ſober, if this itch were from her + an&-fay Þ 

be at the charge to pay the footmen, and the Trimpets; L ind the | 

forſe-men too, and be.a Knight, and (ke refuſe metheh'; chit) a4 | 


hoiſt into the Subſidy,and ſo/by conſequence-ſhould! proves Cox» 


comb: I'le haveacare of thar.Six thouſand pgund,an#t rheh'tlie fand: 
is mine : there's ſome refreſhing yet. AED” 


Finis Aus ſechnds. = "IT'D; 


The Seoruefull Lady: : 
ACT+ 3. SCAN; YE 


Emer Abigal, and droj ber gave; 6 
Abig, lf he but follow me, as all wy hopes tell me he's man e- 
h, up goes my relt,and I know I (ball dcaw him. 

Wet This is the ſtrangeſt pamper'd peece of fleſh rowards key, 
that ever frailty copt withal), what a trim lenvey here the ha$put 
upon me :- theſe women are a |proud kinde of Cattell; .and 'Ibve 
this Whorſon doing ſo dire@ly , that they will: not tick to.mmake 
their-very skins Bawds to their fleſh. Here's Dogaskin and ſtorax 
ſufhcient tokill a Hawke : what to doe with ir, | beſide nailing [ic 
up amongſt Iriſþ heads of Teere, to ſhew. the mightineſle at her 
palme, know ae there ſhee is. Ingaſ enter into! Matogur: 

» Yau have lolt your glove. . 
ws No o fir, if you have und] lt, is b:3 

bo" * hf meanin y, to reſtoreit. ''* 

4 f l uncivill inane £O take back a favour Forturie hack 
fo lfbets med VA pray.weare it for.me.; 

Wel: I'had rather Wearea Bell. But harke you! Miſtreſſe; Ret 
hidden vertue is. there-in-this Glove, that you would have met 
weare it? Is t good againſt ſore eyes.,  or-will itcharine thetogth- 

| ake? Ortheſe redtops being ſteept in white Wineſolable, 'wil't 
ſkill cheicch 2. Or has ic ſo conceal'd aprovidence to-ktep my hand 

xRw bonds 7 If ic have none of theſe, and prove no, more but a 

ve of halfe a Crawn apaire , 'twill be butaibalfe conrte- 
ie , I wearetwo alwayes : faith let's draw cuts, -one-will doemee | 
no pleaſure. 

Wo, The tenderneſle of his yeares keepes him as yet in on 

he haell. moulded, fellow,and I wonderihis blood. Sald 
_—_ 'gh er: but 'cis his want of company, I muſt prowneerer 
to 


him. | Entet elder Lovgleſſe diſgutfed. 
Eld.Lov. God fave you;both. Je aued. 


Abig- And 8G yousSir: This RR areuds OY came 
you hither ? 


El.L:. Why through the doores, theyare open. FAN 
Welf. What are you, and what boſingſſe have ponkan): "INE: 
ElI.Lo. More I beleeve then: youhaye. WL -- 
Abig. Who would this x(n ont PAY ? Act thou {obee? 44 
Bd. Lo, Yes, | come got hare z0ileep. - 


D:2 Wet. 


The $edrnefull Lady, 
W:l., Pcethee what art thou ? 
Et. Lo. As much (gay nan) as thou art; Iam a Gentleman. 

_ Wel. Art thou no more ? 

Eld. Lo. Yes,more-then thou dar*ft'be, a Souldjer. 
Abjz.” Thourdoſt notcome to querret], h | 

Eid.Lo. No,not with women ; I come here to ſpeak wich a Gen- 
tlewoman. - ; 

Abig: Why 1 am one. 

Eld:Le. bilt not with one ſo penitle; F115 DI. 

 Wel.:This is-a fine fellow: +; © mw 

El. Lo. Sir, I am not tine yer, | am but new come over, dire mee 
with your ticket to your Taylor,and then F ſhall be fine fir. Ladygif 
there be a better of your ſex within chis houſe, I ſay [ would {ee her. 

Abip.Why am not] good enough for you fir? 7 

ElL.Ls. Your way you'l be too good prayend my on nefſe. Thi 
is another Sutor. O frail Woman! 

Wel. This fellow with his bluntnefſe hopes todo more then the 
long ſates of a chouſart could; though he be ſowre he's $ quicke 5 Wh 
"muſt not truſt him. Sir, this Lady is'not to ſpeak. with you,' ſhee is 
' more ſevious iſyon-ſmell as if y6u werefnew calkt; goe and be hao- 

fome;anil then you may fig with'the Seevir g<rhen." | 

':E&:Eoc Wheat'are you fir 7. ©: ' | : 2 STEIV: 

Wel. Troth guelſe by my outfide; * | ; 

El. Lo:' Then 1 take: you fir for ſome n+w filken thing - wean'd 
from the:Conntrey,thar (hall (when you! come to.keep good com- 
pany )be'bedcennro- better manners. Pray good proud B 
man helpimeto>yoarMiſtreſfe; -. ''1i*: | 

Ab. How many lives hajt thee thou talk thus radely ? | 

El. Lo. Bat one,one, Fam neither Cat nor Woman.' _ | 
. Wel:;And will that one life ſir maintaine am ever in fach bold 
fawcinefſe? |! | hee 16 

El.Lo, Yes,anjongt Nation of Guch men a8 you are , andbeno 
worſe for wearing. Shall | ſpeak with this Lady? 

eAvbig. No by my. troth ſhall you not. ' 

El. Lo. I rhuſt ſlay here then. 

Wel. That you ſhall not neither.” 

El.Lso. Good finething tell me why. 

Wel. Good angry thing Ile tell you: 

This is noplace for fuch companions, 

Such louzy Genclemen ſhall inde chetr buſi neſſe 


Better 


Better j*th Suburbs,there your ſicong pitch perfume, 
Mingled with lees.of Ale, ſhall reeke in faſhion : 
This is no Thames ſtreet fir; 
Abig. This Gentleman.informes you truly. 
Prethee be ſatisfied,and ſeek the Suburbs, 
Good Captain,or whatever title elſe, _ 
The warlike Eel-boats have beſtowed upon thee. 
Go and reform thy ſelf;prethee be ſweeter. S Tha 
And know my Lady ſpeakes with.no ſuch ſwabbers, 
El.Lo. You cannot talke me out with your tradition - 
Of wit you pick from Playes,goe too, I have found ye ; 
And for you,tender fir, whale gentle blood 
Runs in your noſe, and makes you ſnuffeat all, 
But three pil'd people,I doe let you know | _ 
He chat begot your Worſhips Sattin.ſute, . | 
Can make no men fir ; Iwill ſee this Lady, 
And with. the reverence of your Silkenſhip, 
[n theſe old Ornaments. reSrej 
Wel..You will not ſure. 
E!.Lo. Sure fir I ſhall. ' -.- | 
Abig. You would be beaten out. To | 
Ef. Ls. Indeed | would not, or if would bee beaten, 
Pray who ſhall beat me? This good Gentleman 
Lookes as he were o'th peace. | | 
Wel. Sir,you ſhall ſee that :-will you get you out > 
E1.Lo. Yes that,that ſhall corre& your boyes tongue. 


Dare you fight? I will ſtay here till. They draw. | | 


Abig. O their things areout, help,help,for Gods ſake. - 
Madam, they foin at one another. 


Madam, why who is within there ? _ Enter Lady: | 
Lady. Who breeds this rudenefle ? Wel. This uncivil fellow. 


He ſayes he comes from Sea, where I beleeve 
Has purg'd away his manners. 
Lady. Why, Whatof him ? =] 
Wel. Why he will rudely without once God blefſe you, 
Prefſe to your privacies, and no deniall #4" 
Muſt Rand betwixt your perſon and his -bufineſle ; 
I let gae his ill language. 


Lady: Sir, have you bufineſſe with me ? 
El. Ls» Madam, ſome T have, 


” 
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But none ſo ſerious $opawnny life for't : 
Kyou keep this quarter, and mrintaln about you. 
Such Knights o'ch Syn as this is, to defie- | 
Men of employment to ye, you may live, 
But in what Fame ? $6 OS 0.72 40” 
La. Pray ſtay (ir, who has weongdyou?- 
El. Lo. Wrong mehe cannot, though nnctvilly. 
He flung his wild words atme: Butto/you 


1 think he did nethonour;/to deny 

The tiafte I come withell;apaſſagetoyor, 

Though I ſeemourle. | | 
La. Excuſe me gentle fir;%ewas'from my knowledge, 
And (hall have naproteiion. HO Sir, © 

You have ſhew'd more heatthen' wit, /andfrom your ſelf 


Have boxrowed power ['never'gave Io here, | 
To doe theſe vild unmanlythings; my houſe 
Is no blind ftreet to ſwaggern;:andmy favours 
Not doting yet on your unknown delſerts | 
So far,that I ſhould make you Maſter of my batineſle : - 
My credit yet ſtands fairer with the people 
Then tobe tide with ſword; And they chat. comes 
To d». me ſervice:mult notthink+towin me 
'With a hazard of a murtheryif your!love. 
Confiſt in fury, carry it to the Camp, 
And there in honeur.of \fame common 'Mtftreſle, 
Shorten your.yuath :Þprayibe better temper'd, 
And give metleave a while fir. Py” 
Wel. Yanamuſbhaveit. " ExitWelford: 
La. Now Sir, your bufineſſe ? 8 I] 
Elbe. Firſt; I thank you forfehooling this young fellow. . 
Whom hiownfollics, which areprone cnough | 
Datly to fall into, if yow bat frown, {6 
Shall levell him a way to his repentance : 
Next, I fhould raile at you, but you are a-woman. . 
Andanger's'lofbupan you. | 
Es. Why at me fir? 
I'never did you wrong forto'my knowledge, 
This js the tick ſight of you. 7} 
El. Ls. You have donethat, | 
E:muft confefſe I have the leaſt ſhare tw, 


Of whathe miphit have been, H 


Becauſe the leaſt acquaintance: : But there. be 
(1f there be honour in Fo minds of men) 


Thoufands,'when they (hall kpow. what | aather, 
(As all good meti muſt that fr ©) will to ſhame 
Blalt you black memorie. 


La. How is this good fir? 
El. Lo. *Tis han that i ity i joo have Foul, will ha Its, .:. 

Y*ave kil'da Gentleman. . La. I kildz Gauleman? 
El. Lo. You and your ly h have ki) d bim woman, 3-4] 

And ſuch a wan Jer wi int, Love Lig 

Whoſe leaſt worth weighed FO womens: yertues. | 

That are: I ſpare you all to come too: guelle him now. 
La. 1 antio innocent; I: nngt- | 
El, Lo. Kepent you meane, are you perfet woman; 5 

And as os firſt was, ' made for mans M41 oy 
La. Sir, you have mjſt your way, 1, t rs 
El. Lo: Wouta be'had miſt his way $00gthove! hehad 

Wandred farther then women are] pokes If, 

So he had miſt this miſerie,you Lady. | 
La. How doe you doe Sie? 
Et. Lo.” Well enough 1 hope. -  aer 

While can keepiny (eff out from temptations... 


Las Pray leap 1 into the ater whithe W > 
El. Lo. You had a Servant thatyour ermoold yet To" 


Injoynd to travalle, "M Such 7 113 4 
Ctjll, and ſbeuld be arieved' Wand, & { 35L6 aone id ave 


El. Lo. Then have your asking, and be he' ” 
How you will anſwer for Df _ end; 
Bu this 1 am ſure, eicher he, or ON,,or. 


Were ſtark mad,'elſe he mij ve liv'2,. . cc a 
To have'given a on ni hee Ay Gs id, © 


Oe ;V, ;MAF, 
I knew but in his evening, 1 ten aa 3 ., - 


, Forc'd bytyrant ſtorm, our . by 2aten, Bar, 


Bulg'd under us : in 'w <.# 
He tal 'd upon his Saint? Jag ang can 


CIou aj," 4 oebete nd whilh all | 

oaght to preſerve their ſoules, he Helpardte 
Imbrac'd a wave, © frying to all. ns lawit; o ; 
& 07 live, 80 to my Fatethat forc'd me, OT 


The Storsfwll Lady. 
Totthis uningely end, and make her happy : 
His name was Lovleſſe, And I ſcap't the ſtorm, . | 
And now you have my buſineſſe. La. 'Tis too much» 
Would had hxen'that ſtorm, he had not periſh't.. 
If you'I raile now, t will forgive you fir... _ 
Oc if you'l call in more, if any more. + 
Come from his raiae, 1 ſhall juſtly ſuffer. 
What they can'fay, ['do confelle' my felf 
Apgailty'cauſein this, I would ſay more, 
Bat grief is grown too great to be delivered. 
Ef Lo, I like this well: theſe women are ſtrange things. 
"Tis ſomewhat of che lateſt now to weep: 
You ſhould haue wept when he was going from you, - 
Andchain'd him with theſe rev at home. 
Bs Worald'yon had told me then fo, theſe two. armes had been 
is Sea, $10 Gag ed 
El. Lr. Truſt me, you move me much : but Cay. he lived, theſe 
were forgotten things again. 4:6 > 
Lo. I, fay you ſo?-Sure I ſhould know that voice : this is knave- 
ry, Ile fi youfor it: Were he living fir, I woald perſwade you.to be 
charitable, I, and confefſe we are not all fo- ill , as yonr. opinion 
holds us. Ob my friend, what pennance ſhall I put upon my fault, 
upon my moſt unworthy (elf for this? 
El. Lo. Leavethem:to others, *twas ſome jealou{i e,. 
Thas turn'd himideſperate. 
La.. We be withyou firaic : are you wrung there? 
El. Lo. This works amain upon her.. * 
La.. ] docconfeſſe there is a Gentleman, | 
Has borne me 1ong good will; | FJ, L5.' I do not like that: 


La. And vowed a thotiſand ſervices to me; to.me, regardleſſe of 
him: Burt fince Fate, that no power cari withſtand , has taken from: 
me. my firft;, and bett love, and to weepe away. my youth is a 
meere folly, 1 wilt ſhew'you whar I determine fir : you. ſhall know 
all: Call Mr. Ielford there : That: Gentleman I menne to make 
the modell of my Fortanes:, and*in his chaſte imbraces, keepe a- 
live the memory of my loft lovely Loveleſſe::. he is ſomewhat like 
him too. ©. , BI, Lo, Then you canTove? 

La. Yescertainly fir, | 
Though it pleaſe you to think me hard and cruetl,. 

E hope I ſhall'perſwade you. otherwife. 
| | '" El. Lo. 
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The Scornefull Lady. 


El. lo. I have made my ſelfe a fine foole. Enter Welferd. 
Wel. Would you have ſpoken with me Madam 2? 
La. Yes, M. Welf..and I ask you pardon before this Gentleman, 
for{being forward: this kiſſe,and henceforth more affetion. 
| El. ts. So,tis betterÞ were drown'd indeed, 1 hob 
Wel. This is a ſudden paſſion, God hold it. 
- This fellow out of his feare, ſure has | 
Perſwaded her: [Ile give him a new ſuit on't.. 
La. A parting kille, and good fir,- let me pray you 
To wait me inthe Gallerie. -., | ON RED 
Wel. I amin another world, Madam where you pleaſe. Ex.Welf. 
El.lo. I will to Sea,an't ſhall go hard but Ile be drown'd indeed. 
La. Now fir you ſee I am no (ach hard hearted creature, 
But time may win mee. 
El. lo. You have forgot your lofſt-love.  - GN 
La. Alas fir, what would you have meto doe ? I cannot call hitn 
back again with ſorrow; Le love this man as dearly, and beſhrow 
me, [le keep him farre enough from Sea; and *twas told me,now Þ 
remember me, by an old wiſe woman, thatmy firſt love ſhould bee 
drown'd,and ſee tis come about. - | 
' El. ts. 1 would ſhe had told you your ſecond ſhould bee hang'd 
to0,and let that.come about : but this is very ſtrange. 
Le. Faith fir, conſider all, and then I know you'l be of my mind: 
If weeping could redeem him, I would weep ſtill. 
EI. lo. But ſay that I were Loveleſſe, 
And icap'd the ftorm,how would you anſwer this ? 
La. Why, for that Gentleman I would leave all the world. 
El. /o. This young thing too ? p< 


by nd 


| _ La. This young thing too. LAG 

Or any young thing elſe: why, I would loſe my fate. 

El.lo. Why then he lives ſtill ; $ am he,your Loveleſſe. 

La. Alas I knew it fir, and for that purpoſe prepared this Page- 
ant : get you to yourtaske, and leave 'theſe Players trickes, or 1 
ſhall leave you,indeed I ſhall. T ravell, or know me not. 

EL. le. Will you then marry ? * | 

La. I will notpromiſe, take your choice. Farewell. 


| __ El.lo. Thereis noother Purgatorie but a woman : 
| I m1ſt doe ſomething. Exit Loveleſſc. 
We! Mitireſſe I am bold, Enter Welford. 
La. You are indeed, Wo Youſo over-joyed me Lady. | 
| Be La. 


_- ” Is 
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"La: Fake heed you ſurfet not, pray faſt and welcome. 

Iel. By this light you love me _— 

Li. By this light and to-morrowes light, 

Wel. Come; come, you cannot hide it. - 

La. Indeed I can, where you fhall never finde ic. (on't- 

Wel. I like this mirth- well Lady. - ' La. You ſhall have more 

Wel. I muſt kifſe you. La. Nofir: Wel. Indeed | muſt. 

La. What muſt be, maſ{be: Hetake my leave,you have your par- 
ting blow : I pray-conmend'me to tlioſe few friends you have, that. 
ſent you hither, and tell them, when you travell next , 'twere fit 
you bronght lefſe bravery wag bin more wit, you'l never get a 
wike el(>, el. Are you in earneſt ? | 

La. Yes faith. Will you eat fir, your Horles will bee ready 
ſtraight, you ſhall have a napkin laid in the Buttery for ye. 

Wel. Doe not you love methen? ' HLa. Yes, for that face. 

' Wel. It is a good one Lady. No 

La. Yes, if it were not warpt, the fire in time may mend it, 

 Wel. Me thinkes yours is none of the beſt Lady. 

Ls. No by my troth fir; yet o'my conſcience 
You would make ſhift with it. 

 Wel. Come pray no more of this. 

La. t will not :: Fare you well.” Ho, who's within there ? Bring 
Out _ - pm in haſte; and ſet ſome cold meat on 
t avdIEC, | 
be Wel. I have too much of thatI thank you Lady: take your cham- 

when you pleafe, there goes a black one with you Lady. 
| La. Farewell young man. Exit Lady. 
gr Wel. You have made me one, Farewell: and nny the curſe of a 
ww at houſe fall upon thee,l mean the Butfer. The Devill and all his 
orkesare in theſe women, would all of my ſex were of my minde, 
would make um a new Lent,and a long one, that fleſh might be in 
more reverence with them. | Exter Abigall to bim. 

Ab. 1 am forry M.Welford, Wel. So-am I that thou art here. 

Ab. How does my Lady uſe you? Wel. AsI would uſe thee, 

Ab. I thould have been more kinde fir, (ſcurvily. 

Wel. I ſhould have been undone then. Pray leave 'me, and Iooke 
vw your ſweet meats; hark your Lady calls. 

- A. Sir, I ſhall borrow ſo much time without offence. 
Wel. Thou art nothing but offence, for loves ſake leave me. 
Ah. Tis ſtrange my Lady ſhould be ſuch a tyrant. 


carenot for you. 


"id 


Wel, 


© . 


X The Scornfi ul Lady. jp 

Wel, To ſend youto me, pray goe ſiitch, good 'doe, Fare more 
troubleto me than a Terme, 

Ab. 1 do not know how my good will, if I ſaid love, I lyed not, 
ſhould any way deſerve this. 

Wel. A thouſand wayes,a thouſand wayes ; ſweet creature let me 
depart in peace. Ab, What creature fir? I hope lam a woman. 

Wel. A hundred I think by your noiſe. . | 

At: Since you are angry fir, I am bold to tell you that I am a wo- 
man anda rib. Wel. Ofa roſted horfe. Abi, Confter me that. 

Wel. A Dog can do it better ; Farewell Covntefſe, and commend 
me to your Lady, tell her ſhe's proud and ſcurvie, andſo 1 com- 
mit you both to your tempter. - Ab. Sweet M:;'Welford. 

Wel. Avoid old Satanus : Goe daub your ruines, thy face lookes 
fouler than a ſtorm : the Footman ſtayes you in the Lobby Lady. 

Ab.1fyou'were a Gentleman, I ſhog!d know it by your gentle 
conditions : are theſe fit words to give a Gentlewomian ? 

Wel. As tit as they were made for ye : Strrah,my-horſes, Farewell 
old Adage,keep yournoſe warme, the Rheatme will make it horne 
elle. :; _"Ex# Welford. 
. 4b. Theblkſlings of a prodigall young heie be thy companion 
Welford,,marry come-up my Gentleman, are your gams growne ſo 
tender they carinotbite ? A skittiſh Filly will be your fortune Wel- 
ford,and faire encugh for ſuch a \rapagueTy AndI doubt-not (ifmy 
aim hold) to ſee her made to ambble to your hand, Exit Abigal: 

Enter young Loveleſſe and Comrades, Morecraft, Widow, 
| Savill, and the reſt. | 

Cap. Save thy brave {houlder, my young puiſſant Knight, and 
may thy back-ſword bite thenrto the bone, that love theenot,thou 
art an errant man, goe On,” The circumcis'd ſhall fall by thee. Lec 
land and labour fill the man that tills,thy (word muſt be thy Plow, 
and Fove it ſpeed. Mecha ſhall ſweat, and Mahomet ſhall fall, and 
thy deare name fill up his Monument 

Te.Lo. It ſhall Captain, I mean to be a Worthy. 

Cap. One Worthy is too little, thou ſhalt be all. 

More. Captain, tha]l deſerve ſome of your love too, I hope. 

Cap. T hou ſhalt have heart and hand too, noble Morecrafr, if thou 
wilt lend me money, I am a man of Garriſon, berald, and open co 
me choſe infernall gates, whence none of thy evill Angels paſſe a- 

gain,and I will ſtile thee noble,nay Don Diego, Ile wooe thy Tnfanta 
tor thee,and my Knight (hall feaſt her with high meats, and make 
her apt. E 2 | More, 


The Scornfull Lady. 
More. Pardon me Captain,y'are befide my meaning. 
To. lo. No, M.Morecraft, tis the Captaines meaning I ſhould pre- 
are her for ye. Cap. Orprovoke her. ' | 
Speak my modern man, [I ſay provoke her. 
_ Poet. Captain, I ſay fo too, or ſtir her to it. So ſay the Cricicks. 

10.10. But howſoever you expound it fir,ſhe's very welcome, and 
this ſhall ſerve for witneſſe. And Widow, fince y'are come ſo hap- 
pily, you may deliver up the Keyes,and free poſſeftion of this houſe, 
whilſt 1 ftand by to ratifie.. | 

Wid. I had rather give it back again beleeve me. 

Tis a miſery to fay you hadit. Take heed. 

To. lo. Tis paft that Widow ; come fit down, ſome Wine there, 
thereisa ſcurvie banquet if wee hadic. Mr. Morecraft, all this faire 
houſe is yours fir. Savil ? | Say. Yes ir. 

To. Lo. Are your keyes ready, I muſt eaſe your burthen. 

Sav. I am ready fir tobe undone when you ſhall call me to't. 

Tq.10..Gomegcome,thou ſhalt live better. | 

Sav. I ſhall have lefſe to doythat's all; there is halfa dozen of my 
friends ith fields Sunning againſt a bank, with half abreech among 
um, I ſhall be with um ſhortly. The care and continual vexation of 
being rich,eat up this raſcall; what ſhall become of my poore fami- 
ly 2 they are no {heep,and yet they mult keep themſelves. 

T0. lo, Drink M. Morecraft,pray be mercy all - 

Nay, and you will not drinkthere's no ſocietie ; 
Caprain,ſpeak Ioud,and drink : Widow a word ? 

Cap. Expound her throughly Knight, Here god a gold, here's to 
thy faire poſſeſſions : Be a Baron, anda bold one : Leave off your 
tickling of young heires like Trouts, and let thy Chimnies ſmoke. 
Feed men o'war,live andbe honeft,and be ſaved yet: 

More. I thank you worthy Captain for your counſel], you keepe 
your chimnies ſmoking there,your noſtrils ; and when you-can,you 
feed a man of war,this makes you not a Baron, but a bare one: and 
how or when you ſhall be ſaved, let the Clerk o'th Company (you 
have commanded) have juſt care of. 

Peet. The man is much moved. Be nor angry Sir, but as the Poet 
fings, let your diſpleaſure be a ſhort fury , and go out. You-have 


ſpoke'/home and bitterly to meſir : Captain take truce, the Miter is 
a tart and a wittie whorſon. 


Cap. Poet you fain perdie ; the wit of this man lies in his fingers 
ends, he nurft tell all ; his tongue fils his mouth like a neats-tongue, 


and 
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and only ſerves to lick his hungrie chaps after a purchaſe his brains 
& brimſtone are the Devils diet to a fatuſurers head : to her knight, 
to her,clap her aboard, and tow her. Where's the brave Steward ? 
| Sav. Here's your poore friend,and Savil fir. FFI 94 
Cap. Awayztlartrich in tenements of Nature. Firſt in thy tace, 
' thon halt a ſecious face, a betting, bargaining,and ſaving face,a rich 


face, pawn it to the Ulurer; a face to kindle the compaſſion of the 
moſt ignorant and frozen Juſtice. 


Sav. Tis ſuch I ſhall not dare to ſhew it ſhortly ir. 

Cap. Be bliche and bonny Steward. M. Morecreft, 

Drink to this man of reckonmg. More. Here'se'ne tO him. 

Sav. The Devill guide it downware.. would there were in'tan 
aker of the great broom-hield he bought, to ſweep your dirty con- 
ſcience, or to choke you, tis all one to me Ulſurer. 

To.lo. Conſider what I told you, you are young,unapt for world- _ 
ly buſinefle : Is it fit one of ſuch tenderneſſe, (o delicate, fo contrary 
to things of care, ſhould ſtirre and break her better meditations, in 
the bare brokage of a brace of Angels, or a new Kirtle, though it 
be Sattin: Eatby the hope of ſurters, and lie down onely in expe- 
Cation of a morrow , that may undoe ſome eafie hearted foole, or 
reach a: Widowes cures 3 let out money whoſe ufe returns 'theprin- 
cipall : and per out of thele troubles, and: conſuming heir: For fach 
a one muſt foHow neceſlarie, you ſhall-die hated; ifnot6ld and'mi- 
ſcrable ; and that poſſeſt wealth that you got with pining, live to ſee 
tumbled to anothers hands,that is no morea kin to you, than you: 
to his conenags Wid. Sir, you ſpeak well, would God that cha- 

ritie.had firſt begun here. ' To. lo. Tis yet time. Be merrie,me 
thinkes you want wine there, there's more ith houſe : ' Captaine, . 
- where reſts the health? '-* Cap. It ſhall goeround boy: 
| To. lo. Say you can ſuffer this, becauſe the end points at: much 
profit , can you fo farre bow below your blood, below your too 
much beautie\to be apartner of this fellowes bed, and lie with bis 

diſeaſes? If you can, I will not preſſe you further : yet look pon 
him, there's nothing in thathide-bound uſurer, that-man of mat, 
thatall decay'd, but aches, for you'to love,unlefſe his periſhe lungs, 
his dry cough, or his ſcurvy. This is trath, and ſo far I dare ſpeak 
yet; he has yet, paſt cure of Phyfick , ſpaw, or any diet, a primitive 
pox in his bones : and amy knowledge | he has been tep times 
roweld : ye may love him; he had a baltard, his owne toward iſſue 
whipt, and then cropt for waſhing out the roſes, in three farthings 
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to make um pence. Jidow. 1 do not like the Morals. 

Vo. Lo. You muſt not like him then. Enter Eld. Ls. 

Eld. Lo. By your leave Gentlemen. Es 

To. Ly, By my troth (ic you are welcome,welcome faith : Lord 
what a ſtranger you-are-growne ; pray ' know this Gentlewoman , 
and it you pleaſe ; theſe friends ltere : we are merry, you fee the 
worſt on's; your houſe hasbeen kept warm fir. 

El, Lo. Tamglad to hear it brother, pray God you are wile too. 

To, Lo. Pray Mr. Morecraft know my elder brother , and Cap- 
taine, doe you complement; Savill, I dare ſweare is glad at heart to 
ſee you : Lord, we heard'fir you were drown'd at Sea, and ſee how 
luckily things come abouc ? | 

More. This money muſt be paid back again fir. 

T;. Lo, No fir, pray keep the Sale, *ewill make good Taylors 
meaſures: Iam well I thank you. 19 | 
VVi By my troth the Gentleman has ſtewd him in his owne 
Jawce, | ſhall love himfor'c ERI9S 2 3 | 
Sas I know notwhere I am, lam fo glad: your Worſhip is the 
welcomit man alive ; apon -my knees 1 bid you welcome home : 
here has been ſuch a hurry, ſach a din, ſuch diſmall drinking, (wes- 
ring,and whoring, 'thas almoſt made me mad : wee have lived in a 
continuall Turnball-ſtreet : Sir, bleſt be the houre that ſent you fafe 
again ; now ſhall I eat,andpoeto bed again. ot 

El.Lo. Brother diſmiſſe theſe people. 

To.Lo. Captain be gone a while, meet me at my old Randevouze In 
the evening, take your ſmall Poet with 'you. M. ry 
were beſt goe prattle with your learned Councell, 1 ſhall prefetve 
your money, I was coxened when tire was, we are quit fir. 

Wid. Better and better ſtil. - EI.Lo, What is this fellow brother? 

To.Lo. A thirſty Ufurer,that ſapt my Jand'off. | 

El. Lo. What does he tarry for ? © - - oh Ce: 

T.Lo. To be Landlord'bfyour Houſe and' State: Twas bold to 
make a little ſale'fir. F321 a de 

More. Am T over-reach'd ?if there be Law Ile haryper ye. 

E1.Lo. Prethee be gone, and rave at home, thou art ſo bafe a fool 
I cannot laugh at thee : Sirrah, this comes of cozening, hone and 
ſpare, eat Radiſh till you raiſe your ſams again. If you ſtir fatte in 
this, Ile have you whipt, your eares nail'd for rntelfigvnchio th 
Pillorie, and your goods forfeit : you are a ſtale. cozener, leavemy 
houſe ; no more—— . 


More 


The Scornfull Lady: 
Mere. A pox upon your Houſe, Come Widow , I ſhall yer- 
hamper this young Gamelter. & 
Wid. Good twelve 7th the hundred: keep your way, I am not 
for your diet, marry ini your own Tribe Few, and yer a Broker, 
Yo. lo. Tiswell-faid Widow : Will you jogge on fir? 
More. Yes, I will goe, bur'tis no matter -whither : 
Bat when I traſta wild foole'anda woman, 
May lend gratis, andbuild Hoſpitals. '' 7 ON; 501 
Yo.lo. Nay goodlir,:make all even, here's a Widow wants your 
good word forme, ſhe's rich,andmayrenew-theand my fortunes. 
El.lo. I am glad you look before you. Gentlewoman, here is a 
poore diſtreſſed younger brother. fe. off | 
Wid. You doehim wrong fir,he is a Knighe. | 


El.lo.1 ask you mercy : yet tis no matter, his knighthood is no 
inheritance Lake it: Whatſoever he js, he is youy ſervant, or would 
be Lady. Faith be not mercileffe, but'make a man ; hee's young and 
hanſome,though he be my brother,and his obſervances may deſerve 
your love : he ſhall notfall for meanes. | a | 

Wid. Sir, you ſpeak like a:worthy brother: and ſo. much Fdoe 
credit 'your faire knguage; that I ſhall: love yoqr brother: and (o 
love him,but I ſhall bluſh'to fay more. EN 

K1. ls. Stop her mouth. ' I hope you ſhall not live to know: that 
houre when this ſhall be repented. Now brother,l ſhould chide,bar, 
Ile give no diftaſt te your faire Miſtris, I wil inftrafther in't, and 
ſhe ſhall do't : you have been wild and ignorant, pray.meyd it. 

Ts loc Sir,every'day now Spring comevon. oO 

El lo. To you good M.”Savil, and your office ; thus 'much | have 
to ſay : YOare from my Steward become, firſt-your own Drunkard, 
then his Bawd : they ſay y'are excellent grown in both, and perfect : 
glve me your keyes fir Savil.' ' * 3.0 PL, 
$4 Good fir,confider who you left me to. | 

EL lo. 1 left you as a carb, not'to provoke riy brothers follies : 
where's the beſt drink now ? come tell me $avi!: where's the ſoun- 
deſt whores ? Ye old he Goat, ye dried Ape; ye lame Stallion, muſt 
you beleaping in my houſe, your whores, like Fairies dance their 
- nights rounds, without feare either of King or Conftable, within 
my walls? Are all my Hangings ſafe ,my ſheep unſold yet ? I hope 
my Plate is currant,l ha'too mach on't. What ſay you to three hun- 
dred pounds in drink now ? ANLPEM 

$2v. Good (ir forgive me,and but heare me ſpeak. : 

E/.1y. Me thinkes thou ſhouldit be drunk Kill, and not ſpeak, Lin 

tn: 
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the more pardonable., — Sav. I wilt fir, if you will have ito, 

Ei.is. I thank ye : Yes,e'ne purſae it fir: do you hear? get a whore 
ſoon for your recreation-+got 1dok gut Captain Broken-brerch your 
fellow, and quarrell. if you dare : I ſhall deliver theſe keyes to one 

ſtall have more honeltie, though not fo.mach fine wit Sir; You ma 
walk and gather Creſſes fir, to cool your liver; there's ſomething 
for you to begin a diet, you;l;have the: pox elſe ; ſpeed you well fir 
Savil: you may eat at my houle to; preſerve life, but.keep-no forni-\ 
cation in the ſtables. / ;, *-;-4 .cv2 1's » Exeuntionnes preter Savil. 
-  Sav. Now.makt 1 hang-my-ſelfe;my friends-will look for'c;- | 
Eating and {l:epittg,] doe deſpiſe you both now : | 
I will run mad firit, and if that get no pittie, 

He drown my ſelfe to a moſtdiſmall dittie. 
TY T7 att. id  Finis AGas tertis. S, 
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Exit Savil. 
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twp 4 Sennar. 
1. Enter Abigall ſolar. 

Abig. Alas poore Gentlewoman, to what a miſery:hath Age 
brought thee? to what aſcurvie' Fortune ? thou that haſt beene a 
companion for Noblemen,and at the worſt of thoſe times for Gen- 
tlemen : now like a broken Serving-man muſt begge for favour to 
thoſe, that would have ccawld like Pilgrims tomy Chamber, but 
for an apparition of me : you that be comming on, make much of 
fifreen, and ſo till tive and twenty,uſe your time with reverence,that 
your profit may ariſe: it will not tarcie with you, ecce ſignum : here 
was a face,but time that like a ſurfet,cates out youth, plague of his 
iron teeth, and draw um fop't, has bcen a little bolder here than 
welcome : and now to ſay the truth, I amfit for no man. Old men 
7'ch houſe of fifty, call me Granam ; and when they are druiik ; e'ne 
then,when Foane and my Lady areall one, not one will doe merea- 
ſon. My litele Levice hath forſaken meg his filver ſound of Citterne, 
quite aboliſht his dolefull hymnes under my Chamber Window, di- 
veſted into tedious learning : well foole, you leapt a haddock when 
you left him : he is a c'ean man, anda good edifier,and twentie no- 
bles 1s his ſtate de claro, beſides. his Pigges in poſſe. To this good | 
 Homilift | have been everſtgbborn, which God forgive me for, and 
mend my manners :. And love ifever thouwhadſtcare of fourty, of 
ſuch a peece of lape ground, heare my-prayer, and fire his zeale ſo far 
forth,that my faults in this renewed impreſſion of my love, may 
ſhew corret:d to our gentle Reader. Enter Roger. ' 


See 


See. how negligently he paſſes by me: wich what an, Equipage*Ca- 
nonicall, py AT he had broken the heart of Bellarmine , or ad- 
ded ſomething to the tinging Brethren, : Tis ſcorne,l.know it, and 
deſerve it, Maſter Roger. ach nidg bog: anioe) 
_ Rog. Faire Gentlewoman, my name is Roger..,: . + 
Abig. Then gentle Roger. ' Rog, Ungentle Abjgal.. - .. 
 eAbig. Why M.Roger,will youſet your wit to'a weak womans? 
Rog. Y ou are weak indeed, for ſo the Poet fings.” -, ., ;;_-:- : - 
Ab. 1 doe confelſe my weakneſſe, ſw eet Sir Roper... - 


- -— © 


Rog. Goed my Ladies Gentlewoman, or my. good Ladies Gen- 
tlewoman (this cr2pe is. loſt co you now) leave your-prating, you ' 
have a ſeaſon of yaur firſt mother in ye:: and ſurely had the Devill- 
been in love,he had been abuſed like me : Go Dalila, you make men 
fools,and:weare fig-breeches. TOES 


Ab. Well,well, hard hearted 'man;you may dilate upon-the weak 
infirmities of women : theſe are fittexts, but once there was a-time, 
would I had never ſeen thoſe eyes,thoſe eyes, thoſe Orient eyes. 

Ro. I, they were pearles once wich you. .. _ 

et, Saving your reverence fir,ſo they areftill. _ o 

Ro. Nay,nay, I dobeſcech you leave your cogging,what they are; 
they are,they ſerve me without ſpeRacles,T thank um,. - 

Ab. © will you kill me |. + Kos. I doe notchink I can. |. 
Yeare like a.Capy-hold with nine lives in't. | 


Ab. You were wont to beare a Chriſtian feare about you : 
For your own worſhips ſake... . ' _ 

Ro. I was a Chrifſtian.fool then : Do you remember what a dance 
you led me ? how I grew quam'din Jove, and was a dunce? <eguld 
not expound but once a quarter, and then was out too : andthen' 
out ot the ſtinking tir you put me in,I praid for myown rolal iflue. 
You do remember all thjs ?_,; | .Ab. O be as then'you were: 

Ro. I thank yau forit, ſurely, will be wiſer Abigall:.And as the 
Ethnick Poet ſings, T wiltnot fn gets oyle and labour coo; -.:;;.:' 
Y'are for the-worſhipfull 1 eakeit Abzpal © © of 

Ab. -O take it ſo, and then 1 am for thee. 


8 
Ax i. : 


Ro. 1 like thele teares well, and. this humbling alſo; they are 
Symptomes of contrition,as a Father faith. If I ſhould fall into my 
fic againe ,” would you not ſhake me into a quotidian Coxcombe ? 
Would you not tife me ſcurvily again,and give me poſſets with;pure 
ging Comfets in't ? I tell thee Gentlewoman, thou haſt been harder 
to-me,than a long Chapter with a Pedeegree, 


Abige 
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gs OCumns cure tie-: I'will _ won better, deater; lon= 
gety1 will doeany thing, betray the ſecrets of the maihie Honſe- 
halts thy tefdrinacion/ + My Ladie(hall Tooke lovingly oh th 
learning 3 and when due time ſhal[ point the#for a Parſon, T'will 
o_m_ Sree to penife ctſtards, and thy tithe pooſe ſhaſl graze 
and multiply. -- 

Rog, Tammolified, as well ſhall teifie this faichfull Kifſe ; bue 
have a great care Miſtrell #4; all; how you deprefſe the Spirit any 
more with your rebukes and nockes: for certainly the edge of ſuch 
afolly cuts it fel, ©  *: 
| Abig; OSir,you have plete 4 me thorow ; here I vow a recanta- 
tion to thoſe malitious faults I ever did againſt you:Never more wil 
Edeſpiſe your learning,never more pin cards and Cony-tailes upon 
your Caſſock,never again reproach your reyerend night- cap, 8 call 

'the niaripic name of Murrii; hy Pri your reverend perſon more, 

1d ſay, you look like one of Bats Priefis in the hanging ; never a- 

_ when'you ſay grace; Hug He you, nor put you out at praters, 

never cramp you more with the great book of Martyrs, nor when 

pu ride, get ſo & thiifes for You No my Roper, theſe faults ſhall 
anzended you Nom of my teares appeares. 

Rop. ago cdfiftiot Fd 1H Rout Vee hang'd, I muſt cry too. 
Come w'thins' aorr ole Abjgall, and doe even what chou wilt 
with me ſweet, ſweet ef 'T; am thine 'own for ever, here's my 
hand,w en Raverprovesa creant; hang himi'th Belropes. 

Enter Lad ond Ma tha. | 
- 6, Why How ow Maſtert 7 Ho praters downe with you-to 


might? Didyos keare the bel] ring? you are courcing : your flock 
ſhall fat welt for ft, ak, F f a 


your pardon: Heeho 5 hy up praers (bat ſtay a 


Exit .Enter E1.Lo. 
\ Ez. Toy, xin  fotlaworthy ya. fellow, , ja 
Preſumbo'cone to move ne any tyore ? S 


£14.10. Ha,ha,ha. Liz, Whiat ates the fellow ? 
Ed. lo. The fellow comeg'to Jangh at you , I tell you Ladie, I 


would not for your land/befuch aGoxcomb, ſuch a whining Aﬀe, 
as:you decreed Hefor when'T was Lft here. 


; La. Toy to heare you are wife, "tis a rare Jewell 
inan elderbrother : pray be wiſer yer. 


E!d. lo, Me thirkes 1 ar very wiſe ; 1'doe not come a wooing, 
Indeed ile move no morelove to your Ladifhip. 


 ” 


7 


The Se comeful Lac 


La- What make you. hero then ? 


E1d.lo. Onely to ſee yoil and be merciel adie: that's all. my bak 
neſſe. Faith ler s be verie merrie. Where's little Roger 2 he's a. good 
fellow, an houre or two well ſpent.in- whoifome mitcth,/is;worth4 
thonkands of theſepuling 4h 'Tis an! all worldfar ons... 


They were never fewer. ... | 
Eld.le. 1 thank heaven there's one lefſe "id Ladie, © 
. La. You were neyer any fir. - WAS 
Eid.le. Till now,andnow Lawhe protief fellow ET 
La. Youtalklikea Tailor fir, ; +1; - Wt 
Eld ls. Me thinkes your faces,areno ſuch Ge thiniks lroue,: 3" 
Le. Why did you tell me you-were wile ? What K lying age i 
this ? Where will you mend theſe faces ? 
E1d.1o. A hogs face ſouſt is worth a hundred of om. 20 
_ La. Sure youhad a Sow to-your mother. - 
Eld.lo. She brought forth ſuch fine white Pigs as you, fit form none - 
bur Parſons, Ladie. | 
La.*Tis well you will allow us our Clergic y jet... 
E1d- lv, That wil not ſave you. O that 1 were in Tove = with a E] 
wiſh. La. By chis.light y'ate a {curvie fellow;pray 
E!d. ls. You know I ama Clean skind man: ing Dol know it ? 
Eid.ls. Come,come, you would know it; that's as good : but not 
a ſnap,neverlong for't,nota ſnap deare Ladie. 


La. Hark ye firghark ye,get ye to the Suburbs, there's Horſe-fleſh 
for ſuch hounds : will you go fir? * 

E. lv. Lord how 1 lov'd this woman;how1 worſhip this pretty 
calfe with the white face here : as I live, you were theprentielt. foole 
to play withal!,the wictieft little varlet, it would take: (Lord how 


ittalk't : and when I angred it, it oakley _ and ns, and 
eat no meat,and it would ſay, go hang. 


Le. Ic will ſay (o ſtill if; you anger it: 1doira of 
El.l, And 4" oh L aSKE IF it, would-be mprdelltrfelams ”7 an 
errant into France, and would abuſe me, and be Wo 8 ic as ſo.” 
La. Sir, this is moſt unmanly, pray be gone.” Fe 
.El.1s. And ſweare (even when it twittered to be'at me ) 
I was unhanſome. _ - Le. Have you no manners in you ? 

Hl. lo. And fay my back was melted;when'iheaver knowes, I kept 
It at a charge : Foure Flanders Mares would haye been ealier co me, 
and a Fencer. ; La. Youthink all thisistrue now. 

El, lt Faith whether ic be or no,tis'too good for you;* 


F 2 But 


Thei8chwfult _ 


But ſo much for our micth. Now have at yon in earneſt, 
' La. There's enough fir, 1'defire nomore. 

El. lo. Yes faith, we'l havea caſt at:your beſt parts now, 
And therr the Devil take the wort: 

La: Pray firno more, I at not fo muck affeRted with your com« 
menducons,' ts almoſt dinner, 1 know they ſtay for you ar the Or- 

inarie. | 

El..lo. F'he a ſhort Grace, and then Tam gone: You are a wo- 
man, and the proudeſt thatever'lov'd a Coach : the ſcornfulleſt, 
ſcurvieſt, and moſt ſenſlefſe woman , the greedieſt to be prais'd, and 
never mov'd, poop it be profſe and open : the moſt envious, that 
at the poore fame mottices face, wouldeat your own, and more 
than is your own,the paint belonging to it : of ſuch a ſelf opinion, 
that you think none can deſerve yoar glove :. and-for your malice, 
you are ſo exce[lent, you miphe have* been your tempters Tutor :- 
nay,never cry. 

Ls. Your own heart knowes you wrong me: Icry for ye? - 

El.lo. You ſhall before I leave you. - 

La. Is all this ſpoke in earneſt ? 

El,te. Yes, and wine ſoon as] cangetit out. 

' La. Well; out with'e- EL. lo. You are: let meſce: 

- Tu. Qrethathazugd: you with too much reſpett. 

El.lo, One that haz us'd me (ſince you will have itſo) thebaſeſt, 
the moſt foot-boy like, without reſpe& of what Iwas, or what-you 
might be by me: you havens'd meas I would uſe a jade, ride. him 
oft:sleggerzthen turn him'to:the Commons : you have us'd me with 
diſcretion, and Fthank ye. If you have many more ſich pretty ſer- 
vants, priy-build an Hoſpitall,and when they are old, pray keepum 
'for ſhame... |: Lx. I cannot think yet this is ſerious. 

El. bo. Will you have more on't ? 

Ly. No faith,there's enough if it be true :- 

:T do much byiallmy part: you are no lover then 2 - 

El, 14.Noz I had rather be a Carvier. 

La. Why, the Gods amend alt - - 

El.ls; Neither do I thinke there can-bee ſuch a fellow found 1th 
world,to bein love with ſuch a froward woman : if there bee ſuch, 
tiiare mad, Fove.comfort um.. Now-have you all , and I as new a 

- Man, as light,as ſpirited, that 1 feele wy ſelfe cleane through another 
creature. Q'tis brave to be'ones own man, I can ſee you now as I 


would ſcea pikure;; 'fitall day by you, and never kifſe yourhand, © Y . 


The Scornfull Lady. 
heare you fing and never fall backward : but with as ſet a temper as 
E would heare a Fidler,riſe and thank you. I can now keep my mo- 
ney in my purſe;thar ſtill was gadding out for Scarfs and Waſtcoats, 
and keep my hand from Mercers ſheeps skins-finely.I can eat Matton 
now, and feaſt my ſelfe with my two ſhillings, and can fee a Play 
for eighteen pence again, I carr my Lady, I can. 
La. The carriage of this fellow vexes me. Sir, pray let me ſpeake 
a little private with you , Imuſtnot ſuffer this. . 
El. lo. Ha,ha,ha, what would you with me? 
You will not raviſh me? Now,your ſet ſpeech? Ss 

Le. Thou perjur'd man. E!.lo, Hahaha, this a fine exordium? 
And why I pray you-perjur'd? SER 
La. Did you not ſwearea thouſand thouſand times, you loy'd me 
beſt of all things ? 

El, lo. I doe confefle it ; make your uſe of that; 

La. Why doe you ſay you doe not then ?: 

El. lo. Nay, Ile ſweare it. 

And give ſufficient reaſon, your own uſage. 

La. Doe you not love me now then ? El.h. No faith. 

La. Did you everthink Tlov'd you dearly ? 

El.lo. Yes, but I ſee but rotten fruits on't. 

La. Doe not deny yourhand,for 1 muſt kifſe it, and take my: laſt 
farewell : now let me die,ſo.you be happie:. | Ws 

E1.1o.-I am too fooliſh : Lady,ſpeak deare Lady. 

La. No, let medie. She ſwounes. 

Ma. O my fifter!. _ Abig. O my Lady,help,help. 

Mar. Run for ſome Roſaſolir. | X52 

El, lo I have plaid the fine afſe ; bend her body : Lady,beſt,deareſ}, - 
worthieſt Lady, heare your ſervant : Iam not as T{hew'd. O wret- 
ched foole to fling away the jewell of thy life thus. Give her more 
aire; (ce,ſhe begins co ſtir, ſweet Miitreſſe heare me. 

La. Is my ſervant well? E!. b. In being yours, ] am ſo. 

La: Then care no.. 

E1.1o. How doe ye ? Reach a chalre there ; I confeſſe my fault nor / 
pardonable: in preſumiag thus upon ſuch-tendernefſe, my wilfull 
error ; but had I known it would have wrought thus with ye, thas 
ſtrangely, not the world had won metoit, and let 'not (my beſt 
Lady) any word ſpoke to any end, diſturb your quiet peace : For 
ſooner ſhall you know a generall ruine, than my faith broken. Doe - - 
not doubt this Miſtreſſe ; for by my lite 1 cannot live withouryou.- 

Come - 


The Seornfull Lady. 


Cowe,come, you ſhall not grieve, rather be angry, and heap afli- 
&ion on me: I will ſuffer,O I could curſe my ſelte, pray (mile upon 
me.Upon. my faith it was bug atrick to try you, knowing you lov'd 
medearly,and yet-ſtrangely that you would never ſhew it, 

wy meanes was all hamilicy. res 

All. Ha, ha,ha. El. to. How now? 

La. I thank you fine foole for your moſt fine plot; this was a 
ſabrile one, a ſtiffe deviceto have _ Dottrels with, good ſen(- 
lefle fir, could you imagine I (hould iwoun for you,and know your 
ſelftobe an arcant Afﬀe? I ha' diſcovered one. Tis quit, chank'you 
fir, Ha,hazha. Th of 

Mar. Take heed fir,ſhe may chanceto ſwoun again. 
All. Ha,hagha. | 
Abig. Step to her, (ce how ſhe changes colour. 
El.lo. Tle-goe to hell firſt, and be better welcome. 
I amfoold, I doe confefle it,finely fool'd : 
Lady, fool'd Madam, and I thank you for it. 
La Faith tis not ſo much worth fir. 
But if I knew when you come nexta burdin 
He have a ſtronger nooſe to hold the Woodcock. 
All. . Ha, ns. . . : p7bA., 
E!. lo. lamglad to ſee you merry : pray laugh on. 
Mar. Had a hard Tiras could ok laugh at you. 
La. Yowlangerhim, 
And then heel raile like a rude Coſtermonger, 
That School-boyes had coxened of his Apples, 
As loud and ſenſlefle. El. bo. I willnot raile, EE 
Mar. Faith then let's heare him lifter. | 
El.lo. Yes, you ſhall heare me. 
La. Shall we be the better by ic then ? 
El. lo. No, he that makes a woman better by his words, 
He have him Sainted :blowes will not deeit 
La. By this light he] beat us.” E,, (s. You do deſerve it richly. 


And you may live to have a Beadle do it. | 
- La. Nowhe railes. El. lk. Come fcornfull folly. 
Tf this be railing, you ſhall'heare me raile. 
La. Pray put it in good words then. 
 El.h. The worſt are good enough for ſich a trifle, 
Sacha proud peece of Cobweb-lJawne. La. Youbite fir. 
E!.},,1 would;till the bones cracke,and I had my wills 


Har. 


Mar. We had beft muzzle him, he growes mad. 
El. bo, 1would”*cwere lawfull in the next great fickneſſe to have 
the Dogges ſpared, : thoſe harmlefle creatures, and knockt ith head 
theſe hot continuali plagues, women, that are more infe&ious. I 
hope the State will think on't; Las Are you well fir? 

Mar. He looks as though he had a grievous fit o'th Cholick. 

El.lo.Green-ginper wil cure me. 46.Ile heat a trencher for him. 

EJ.lv. Durty December,doe : Thou with a face as old as' Erra Pa- 
ter, ſuch a prognoſtjcating noſe ; thou thing that ten yeares fince 
has left to be # woman. outworn the expeQtation of a Baud, and thy 
drie bones can reach at nothing now, but gords or nine-pins ; pray 
go fetch a.trencher,goe. La. Let himalone, he's crackt. 

Ab. le fee hin+ hang'd firſt, he'sa beaſtly fellow to uſe a woman 
of my breeding thus ; I marry is a : would I werea man, Ide make 
him eat his knaves words. | 

Eld.lo, Tie your ſhe Otter up, good Ladie folly, foh, ſhe ſtinkes 
worſe than a Bear-baiting. | 

Lady. Why will you be angry now ? - | 

_ Goepaint and purge;call in your kennel with yol: you 
a Lady ? | | pn | 
_- 6. Sirrah, fook to't againſt rhequayter Seffions, if there be good 
behaviour in the world,lte have thee bound 'to it, .- | 

_ Efd. te. You muſt nor (eck it in your Ladies houſe then; pray 
ſend this Ferret home, and ſpinne good Abjpal, and Madam, 
that your Ladiſhip may-know, in what baſe mater ye have uſd 
my ſervice z 1 doe from this houre hate yee heartily; and though 


your follie ſhould whip you to repentance,and waken you-at-Jength 
to ſeemy wrongs, tis not the endeavour 'of your life ſhall win me, 
notall the friends you havermake interceſſion, nor. your fabwifſive 
ſetters, though they ſpoke as many teares as words; notyour knees 
zrown to'th ground in penitence ,, norall your ſtate 'to- kifle you ; 
nor my pardon,gnd will 'to give you Chriſtian burial! , if you die © 
thus ; ſo farewel. When I am married, and made ſure,ile come and: 
viſit you againe, and vex. you Lady. By all my hopes, Ile be a tor- 
ment to you, worſe than a tedious Winter. 1know you will recant 
and fae to me; but ſavethat labour: Tie rather love's fever and con- 
tinuall thirſt, rather contra& my youth to drinke, and ſacerdote 
upon quarrels, or take a drawne Whore from an Hoſpitall , that 
time, diſeafes, and Mercurie had eaten,. than to bee drawne to love. 


Ls. 


The Scornfull Lady. 
Lz. Ha,ha,ha, pray doe, bat take heed though. Teh 
mel. to. From thee, falle dice, Jades, Cowards, and plaguy Sum- 

'* rs, good Lord deliver me. Exit elder Loveleſſe. 
La. But harke you ſervant, harke ye : is he gone? call him again. 
 Abig. Hang him Padack. (ULSSWOE 
La. Art thou here ſill > flie,flie, and call my ſervant, flie, or nere 
(ce me more. | SI he 
' Abig. Thadrather knit again than ſee that Raſcall, but I muſt 
doe it, ; Exit Abigal.” 
La. 1 would be loath to anger him too much ; what fine foolerie 
Is this in a woman, to uſe thoſe men moſt frowardly they love 
moſt ? If T ſhould loſe him thus, I were rightly ſerved. I hope hee's 
not ſo much himſelfe , totake it to th'heart. How now ? will he 
come back ? | 

' Abig. Never he ſweares, whilſt he can heare men ſay there's any 

woman living: he ſwore he would ha' me firlt. | 

_ La. Didft thou intreat him wench ? | 

Abig. As well as I could Madam. Bat this is ftill your way, to 
love being abſent, and when he's wih you, laugh at him, and abuſe 
tim. There's another way,if you could hit ore. 

Lg. Thou ſaieft true, get me paper, pen and inke, Ile write to 

. him, debe loath he ſhould ſleep in's anger. | 
Women are moſt fools when they think ch'are wilſeſt. Ex.omnes. 
Myficke. Enter Toung Loveleſſe and Widow going to be 
Married, with them bis Comrades. F* | 
Wid. Pray fir caſt off theſe fellowes, as unfitting for your bare 
knowledge,and far more your companie : is't fit ſuch Ragamafhns 
as theſe are, ſhould beare the name of Friends,and farnifh out a ci- 
vill houſe ? Y'are to be marcied now, . and men that love you, muſt 
expe a courſe farre from your old carriage : if you will keepe urn, 
turn um to'th ſtable, and: there make um groomes : and yet now I 
confider it, ſuch beggars once ſet a horſeback, yam-have heard will 
ride, how far you hadbeſt to look to. Ws} s 

Capt. Heare you, you that muſt be Lady, pray content your ſelf, 
and think upon your carriage foon at night, what dreffing will beſt 
take your Knight, what waſtcoat, what cordiall will doe well ich 
morningfor hiny,what triers have you ? 2 : 

W1:d. What doe you mean fir? | 

Capt. Thoſe that muſt (witch him up : if he ſtart well, feare not, 
but cry Saiat George, and beare him hard: when you perceive _= 

Win 


The be Seornful Lal. 


wind growes hot and wanting, let bim a little downe, he's teet, 
| nere doube him,and ſtands fouhd. .. (3 


iid. Sir, you heare theſe fellowes? "WR eV, | fel 
jons.. if 
7 om 


Te.lo. Merriecompanions, wench; mertie « 

. Wid. . To one another let um-be companions, but 
toyou : You ſhall be civill, and ſlip off theſe baſe trappings. 

Cap; Heſhall not need, my malt ſweet Ladie DR; if he be ci=- 


vill, not your powdred Sugar, not your rotten. Reaſons, ſhall per- 
Cwade the Captaine to live'a Coxcomb with-hims let him be civil! 


and feed 1'th-Arcyes, and ſee what will come on't. 


Poet. Let him be civill,doe : undoe him : 1, that's the. old ny 


1 will not take (if he be Civill once) cwo- hundred Fans a TE 
to live with him; becivill, there's a trim perſiwation. 


Cap. If thou be'{t civill Knight,as ;Fove defendir thee anther 


noſe, that will be pul'd off hy the angry boyes. for thy converfion': 


the children thou ſhalt get. on this. Civilian ,. cannot inherit by the 
law, thiare Erbxicks,fand all thy ſport meeremorall lechery: Shen 
they are grown, having butlittle in um,they may prove Haberdaſh-= 
ers, Or grofie Grocers,like their deate Dam there : prethee be civill 
Knight, in time thou maiſt readto'thy houlhold, + aud be drunk once 
a yeare-: this would ſhew. finely. 

To.lo. I wonder ſweet heart, A” offer this, you do not 4in«. 
derſtand theſe Gentlemen : 1 will be ſhort and pithie : I had rather 
caſt you off by the way of charge : theſe are creatres that nothi 


goes to the maintenance of;but corn-and water. I will Keepe- the [ 


fellowes juſt in the competency of two Heng, ... 
Wid. If youcan cat it fo fir, you have my liking : if they eat leſs, 


I ſhou{d not be offended. But how thele Sir, can live upon fo little 
as corn and water, I am unbelieving. '. > - 


. To.lo.. Why prethee ſweet heart , what's your Ale ? is not that, - 


corn and water,my ſweet, Widow 2. 
Wid. 1 but my ſweet Knight, whete's the meateo thigzand clother, 
that they muſt look for 7 
To. lo. Inthis {bort ſentence, Ale, i is all included, Meat,Drink,and 
Cloth; Theſe ace no ravening Footmen, no fellowes that at Qrdi= 
dinaries .do eat thelr cighteen-pence thricgout before they riſe, and 
yetgoe hungry to a-Play, andcrack more nuts than would ſuffice a 
dozen Squirrels ; beſides the din which is damnable: I had rather 


raile, and be confin'd to a bear-baiting, than live among ſach Raſ+ . _ 


- cals: theſeare people of ſuch a clean c icretion i in their diet, of fuch 
a moderate ſuſtenance, that they bo if "my but ſmell hot mear, 


Torrenge | 
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The th Fn 4 


Perrengs-id poyſon, they. hate a Kitchin ad they hate a Cottnter, and 
ſhew um-but a Fetherbed they ſwound;Ale is their eadtiiy aid thee 
OY ſurely, which keeps. choir bollies deare antH{ohibfe.- "Bread 
is a binder, and far that abolitht evea'in-their Ale; whiofe lot tome _ 
fils an Apple, which is more atre, and of ſubtiler nature. The' tel 
they take ivlicele,and thar litcleis lictle eaſic : For like ftriftmen of 
Order,they do.corref&t thtjrbodies with a bench, or a poore flub- 
borne Table r iba chimney offer it ſelfe with ſomefew brokett ru- 
ſhes, they are in[Nowne: when they are ficke, that's drunke , they 
may org freſh ſtraw, elſe: they doe deſpiſe theſe worldly pampe= | 
| rings. For their poore apparel}, cis worn ont to thediet : new they 

ſeek none 3 and if a man ould offer, they-are angry , ſcarce to bee 
Fer da ck _—— ; you-ſhall notheare unracke mee a calf | 
| :.which.is modeſty befitting my poor friends. 

Youle _— ng obebough flender,com : For ſhir*s,] take 

yare war _— out of their remembrance. Louzic they will 
err they liſt,and-mangle,which ſhewes a fine varietic : and then 
to cure em a Tanners lime-pit,which i is little charge,to Dogs and 
theſe: thefe ewo may beicuCd for three pence. 

Wid: You havehalfe petfwaded-me, pray aſs your pleaſare: and 
my good friends,ſfince I'do know your det, tle take an order, meat 
fall not offend'you,you ſhall have Ale. 

(ap. We ask-no = , keticbe mightie Ladie'; and we periſh, 
then our own fianes avns.. © + 
= To.lo, Came forward Gentlemen, to-Church my boxes, whert we 
have vechete give you chear in'bowles. - * Extunt, 

| Fint Aftns quarts. 


AcTtaus 5. SCEN AI. 


+9  - | "Enter Elder Loveleſſe. 

Bd Lo. This ſenſele{ſe woman vexes me peltenrt; ſhe wil not 
feommy memory: would ſhewere a man for one two houre, that I 
nught beat her. If I had been unhanſome, old, or jealons,'thad beeri 

——_— lay', ſhe might haveſcorn'd:ime; but to be young, and & 

light,t think DI EI oudeft,made as cfcan,as ſtrai 

rong back; wn all with the beſt cloch'of fi 
ma kingdonr: Gr are thi 98 ar fone tine of the of 
below theicut of canvay: ſure ſhe has fome meaching raſcalf in hec 
houſe, ſome hinde;, that ſhe hatly ſeen beare (like another Milo) 
quarters of malt upon his back, and fing with -ie;thrafhall day, and 
vth AN TES ſtockins FO ION FI and rhere” ſtinke 
two. 


Thats 


ewo lroyrs,and nerea whit theworſeman : : thief gre thay, thee flee! 
chind dp 6p aus lg all. Would l had bee a:Carter, ;or a 
Coachman, I had done the deed ere this xime. ns” 


Farv. Sirgthere's a.Gengle Mg Iſpeak 
Wk Dof4 8 »IN.,-- z 91695 1h vr ſat, res! N x 
y your Jeave fir, $.-; ©. Fa _ ff mon | code 
El.lo. Y qu are welcome, Frkag eyouo will fit AT 
. Wel. Cp you ra Ned. * T1 {als 59 ef EWA et 
"he h.1 doe.nQ _- remember you. < p07 GW £29127 * 
Gn. 01} oy —_— py pray 


Wel. Y 08 al 5h 
your diſgaiſe,] have inquired yowgn1tuy þoGn modw mort 
: Elle l manila indeed.ir, if] wrabg'd your pid _ 


BA ? Wel. Ph a Ladies houſe, Tneed not name hee.” ' © 
 El#a, I da remember yow-you ſeern'd:th beg Suiter to that Ladie? 
-. Wel. If you remembec.this, donor forget how: fearvily you'd 
'me;; that. was.no place to quarrel] i in, pray you thinkeof i6+ if yoit | 
be honeſt, you dare fight. witk,nae, Without imndreuoging/elle E mae 
rovoke yee-. 
: El.lo. Sir, I dare fight, but never for a woman; (I will not have 
herin-my cauſe, ſhe is mortall, and ſo.is not my der” 'Kyou have 
| broyght a nobler ſibje& fog. gur {wards ,-:1 am for your in this I 
would be loath to prick-my: finger. ' And where” you fay I wrong 'd 
you; tis ſo: far from my , that aniong(t my” feares;' to Joe 
wrong is the greateſt : credit me,we have been both cbuſed C ot! by 
our ſelves, tor that Thold aſpleen, no fin of malice, and may wich - 
man enough be lefc forgotren)but by that wiltal,ſcornful peece of 
hacred,that much'forgetfull Ladie: For whoſe lake, if we ſhould 
leave our reaſon,and ran on ypon tr: ſenſe; {like Rams, the litcle 
World of good mea would laughatus, and deſpiſe us, fixing'upon 
our deſperate memories,che never-Worn out names 'of Fooles and 
Fencers. Sir,tis nok fear, but reaſon mekes me tell you ; in this 1 had 
rather help ſow Zhen hayt yoand you ſhall finde ie, though y 
throw your ſe LM as many dangers agihe-offers, though: you re+ 


name every! dlay,and fiad: her /ouc new honours wich 

your Four gon ſball but but be her mineh,as have been.” a1 
el. I aske. yau mercie fit, yau have ane my edge off: yet] 

woul in be even with this Ladie. / 


| n which ile be-yqur belpdr: We are twoland th : 
fins hat rich, ali onkie eheelderhact. cher or Fawn ft 


tra AUP if ira Md weoahatale ownl'am- cnfetefſe : 
| Hob - ollow my counſell,and ile Lam ny pie; ec T'oferoreach 


2 'em 


| Thin La, 


'em yet;the means'is this, Eiter ſervant. © 

Ser. Sir, there's a' Gendewemen will needs ſpeake with you, 1 
cannot keep her out, ſhe's entered fir. 

E1.le. It'ts the waiing wont pray be notſeen : Sirrah hol her 
in diſcourſea while 7 haek in your care, goe anddifparch itquickly, 
when I come in, ile tell you all the projeQ: 

Wel. Echre not which I have. © Exit Welferd. - 

El.bo. Away, tis done, (ſhe muſt not ſee yott : now Lady Gwiniver, 
what newes with you > - Epxter Abigall. 

fb, Prayleave theſe frumps fir,and receive this letter. 

Elbe. From whom,good vanitie? 

Mid Tis-from my Ladie fir : Alas good ſoule, ſee cries and 
Aakes on. 

E!.1. Does ſhe ſo good ſoule? would ſhe not have a Cawdle ? 
doe's ſhe ſend you wh your fine Oratorie goodie Tully to tie me to 
beliefe again? Bring out'the Cat hounds, ike make you take a tree 
whore, then with my Tiller bring down your ER ns then have 
you cas'd, and hung u op th Warren. 

Abies 'Tamnobea fir, would you knew it. 

El. hs Wo'd1did, for I am. yet very doubtfull : What will * you 
fay now? | "Abi. Nothing notl. - | 

_ EL.lo; Art thou-a Woman,and {ay nothing ? 

 x4big. Unlefſe youl heare mee with'more moderation : Fcan 
(peak wiſe enongh. 

El.lv. : And loud enongh 2 Will your Lady love me? 

Ab. Itſeemes (o by her letter and her lamencations ; but yorrare 
ſuch another man. \ 

El.lo. | Not ſuch another as Was, Mamps, nor will not be : He 
read her fine Epiſtle : Ha, ha, ha, is not thy Miſtreſſe mad? 

Abig. For -youſhe will be, 'tis a ſhame yau ſhould uſe a poore. 
Gentlewoman-ſo untowardly ;, ſhe loves the ground yputread on ; 
and you-(hard heart ) c10omp he jeſted with youzrmean to kill her ; 
tis 4 fine conqueſt axthey 

. E.b., H Halt thouſo he moiſlave- in! 'thy whitſeather hide yer, 
that thou canfi cry? I would have ſworn thou hadft been Touch- 
wood five yeares ſince ; Nay, let it rain, thy face chops for a ſhower 
like a dry Gang hill. 

.Ab. Ile not Taducerhis Ribauldeys farewell YPth devils name : If- 

. my.Lady die, Ile be- fvorn befores Jary thou art the caſe on'e. 


ELto.-Do Maukin do; deliver to your Lady from methis: I mean: 
ta. {ce her,if I have no ather uo _ 3. which before le want to. 


. 
: 
come- 
- 


h Scorafull Lady = 
eone to her, I mean togoſeek birds neſts : yet I'may come too : but 
if I come;fromithis door till 1 ſee her, wil I think how-toraile vile- 
ly at her, how to vex her;and nuke her cry ſo much, that the Phyfi- 


cian, if the fall fick upon't,. ſhall want urine to findethe cauſe by : - 
and ſhe remedilefſe die irher herefie : Farewell old Adage, | hope to | 


ſe the Boyes make pot-gunsonthee, | $747 WC 

Ab. Th'art a vile man, God; blefie my ifſue from thee. 
_ -El.o. Thowhaſt butone,and that's in thy left crupper,that makes 
thee hobble ſo; pou-muſt be ground i'th breech like a-top,you'l nere 


fin well elſe: Farewell Fychock. _ | Examt... 


| Enter Lady alone. 

'La. 1s it not ſtrange that every Womans will fhould tracke one 
new wayes to diſturb her felfe 2 If I ſhould call my reaſon to ac- 
count, it cannot anſwer why I keep my ſelfe from mine own with ; 
and ſtop the man Fove from his ; and every houre repent again,yet 
fill goe on :'Þ know *tis like a man that wants Kiis naturall ſleepe, 
and growing dull-would gladly give the remnant of his life for two 
houres reſt ; yet through hisfrowardnefs,wit rather chuſe to watch 
another man, drowfie us he, then take his own repoſe, Allthis 1 
know: yet a ſtrangepeeviſbnefle and anger,not to havethe power to 
doe things unexpeRed,carries me away to mine owne ruine : 1 had 
rather die ſomtimes,then not diſgrace in publick him whom people 
think I love,& doe*c with oarthes,and am-in.carneſt then-O'whatare 
we ! Men,you muſt anſwer this, that dare obey ſuch things as wee 
commmand.. How now, what newes ? Enter Abigall.. 


At. Faith Madam,none worth hearing. + Ls. Is he not come z 


Ab. No truly: La. Norhashe writ? 
Ab.. Neither.:I pray God you have not undone your felfe. - 
La. Why, but what ſayes he ?.. VIDE et S, 6 
Ab. Faith he talks ſirangely. La. How ſirangely.?- 
_ fd, Firſtat yourletter he Ha extents; | 
La. What,in contempt ? 


wrot it, I thinke you were in no ſuch merry :mood;to provoke him 
that way : and having done, he criedalas-for her, and violently 


Jaught again. La. Did he? Ab. Yes,till I was angry; 


La. Angry,why? Why wert thou angry ? he:does but well; dig 


deſerve it, he had been afoole, an untitman forany one to love,haq 
he not laught thus at me : You were angry,that ſhewd your folly, 
«$ſhall love himmore for that, then al] that ere he-did before ;- bu. 


-faid he nothing elſe}. 


_— 


Ab. Helanght monſtrous/loud;as he woulddie'; and when ou 
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The Scarifolt Lindy.” 


Ab. Many uncertain things be (aid:though-you had motkt "RU 
hecauſe you. were-a woman, hee could wiſh to doe you ſo. much fa«- 
vour as to ſee you : yet he ſaid, he knew you raſh, and was loath £9! 
offend-you withthe fight of one, whom naw-he was bound not t@, 
leaves - {: La. What one was that 2. -; _- 

Ab. 1 know not, bur truly I doe feare-thereis: amakingup there) 
for I heard che ſervancs;as 1 paſt by ſome, whiſper fach a thing : and 
as | came back through the Hall, there were two! or 'three-Clatkes 
writing great Conveyances in haſt, which they ſaid were! for (hel 

Miſtreſſe Jointer. 

La. Tis very like and fit it ſhould be &@, for hee does thinke, and 
reaſonably think, that I ſhould keep him with my-idle triekes for e- 

ver ere he he married. 

_ - #. Aclaſtheſaid, it ſhould goe bard;but he would lee you for 

- your ſatisfaRtian. 

* Ls;Allwethatirecalld women neg as well as men, it. wetya 
£ar, more noble thing to grace where we are grac't,' and give reſprck 
there where we are reſpeQted 2 yer. we pratiſe a wilder courſe, and 
never bend our eyes-on men with pleaſure, cill they find the way-to 

give n8a neglect : then we, too late, perceive the lolle of what wee 

might have had,and dotetill death; -{-»- Enter Marthas 

_ War. 'Siller, yonders your ſervant: with a gentlewoman with ny 

' La. Where?) .- | Mar. Cloſe atthe doort. - ; 

Le Ah! Alas am andone, | feare he is betroth'd. 

What kind.of Woman is ſhe ? 

.  . Mar. Amoſtill-favoured one,with her maſque on : c 

And how her face ſhould mend the reft,l know not.'::'' 

- . La. Batyether mind was vf amilder ſuffe then mine was. . 
Pn Eld. Loveleſſe, and Welford in womans appareltf ©  \ 

La. Now I ſee him it my heart (well not again (away thou Wo- 
mans pride) ſo that cannot ſpeak agentle word to Iny.o7 me not 

Eld. lo. By your leave here. (live. 

Le How now, what new: trick invites you hither Þ | : 
Ha'yo 2 a fige-device:again'? | 
" "Bll Faith this is the firieſ + "Eats Thave now: 
Ham doſt thou fweet heart ? _ 
| Wel. Why: very well, fo long as1 may pleaſs 
; You my deare lover, I nor can,nor will, 

-Be ill when you are well, well when-you are 11. 


.. \Elo. Oktiy fneercempes | Whit would 1 have given thi: i Lady 
had Deen like thee ; ſeeſt thou her? that face *( my ow) joyn'd with 
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' .»" The Scornefull Lady. 


'thy humble mind, had made a Wench indeed, 


Web Alas my 
fk Sw 


al for it 7 

Eld. lo. A thing not to be bought for money : tis my Mifſtreſſe, in 
whom there is no paſſion,nor no (corn : ; what! : wit lol law: pray 
you ſalute her. 


any drugs of art; my hands and face will thew ie, 


my wealth . . Lo, Why 2. Why pray you? 
You ſhall ſee me do't on you ; look you. 


kiffe thee ofa moneth,to:gain a-kingdome: 
\ Eld. lo. Marry you ſhal] not be troubled; | 
La. Why was there ever ſuch a Meg as this? 

Sure thon art mad. 

Eld. ls, F was mad once when 1 lov'd piftares ; for what are ſhape 
and colour elſe but 
lefſe male of vertues, whert all your;redand white ones WA re 1 it. 

La. Ahdthis's _-- 7 + mondes maarry;0y enot'? | 

EJd.[.. Yes indeed is't. : 

£4. God give yon joy. . FRidis Amen. 

- Wel. I thank you,thougliaunknown, for your good with: 

The like tro'yon when ever you ſhall wed;  * 

£12. ty. O'gentlefſpirit.' '” ' Ln Youthank'me? F pray 
| Keep your breath nearer youy doe nor like'ft. 

Wez1.-I wonkdnor wittirigly offend at a},. ty 
Mach leffe a Lady of your worthy parts. Eld.lv. Sweet Fieet. 
Le. I doe'notthink this Woman can'by natare be thus, 
Thus ugly ; fits ſhe's ſyme contimon Strunipet, - 
Deform'd with excrci(# of fin. 


Woman. 


more civilitie'to a weake virgin, *Tis no matter ſweet, Iet her ſay 


careleſle. 
Wel. For all things elſe I would,but for mine WOndes! Me thinks. 
"Eldif, Alas thine honotirtis norfaiii'd';: 


 loveywiat God hitch dove, [cre abtcllnſtto wid; 
Vhy $a Silkng haveyou brought to ſhew us there ? do you - 


Lo: Sahus her 2 by this good light $woukd notkifſe hee for halfe 


La. Now tie upon thee,a beaſt would not hate dote,l would | tt 


piſtares 7 In that tawny Hide thereies an eh 


” 
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Wel. O fir,beleeve not this, for heaven to enmnfone meas I'am free 
from foul pollation with any man ;.my honour tane away, 1 ant tio - 


_ -» Eldilo. Ariſe ery deareſt: ſoite, T Joenoteredlt it, Alas, I fear her | 
tender heart will break' with! his reproach': fie, that you know no - 


what ſhe will;chou. act not worſe to me,anid therefore not at alt: ho | 


bg 


— 


The Coal _ 


Is this the buſinefle that you ſent for me about? | 
Mar: Faith filter, you aremachtoo blame, .to aſe a Woman W 
whatſdere ſhe be,chus ; lie (alure her : You ace welcome hither. {4 
Wel. Thambly thank you. | 
El b, Milde <4 as the Daabor all theſe i injuries. Come,thall we 
g£O, 1 love thee not ſo ill as to keep thee here a jelting Rock, 
Adieu tothe worldsend;.; : . La. Why,whithernow? 1 JU; 

EL. ts. Nay, you (hall never know, becauſe you ſhall never find me. 

La. | pray let meſpeak wich'you. .- El.lo. Tis verygell: come. 

La.l pray you let mz ſpeak with. you. E].1o. Yes for another mock 

La. By heaven I have no mocks : good fir,a word, 

E.lo; Though,you deſervenot ſo much at.my hands,yet if you be 1 in 
ſach earneſt, lle ſpeak a word with/you'3 but-I beſcech you be briefe : 
for in good faith there's a Parſon and a- Licence ſtay for usi'th 
Charch all this' while, and you know "tis. night. : 
 La.Sir,give me hearing patiently, and whatſoever I have hereto+ 
fore ſp>kenjeſtingly, forgat : for as hope oe metcy any eo 
What I ſhall utter now,is from my heart,and as | mean. | 

E!.lo. Well, well, what doe you mean 2+: - Sha 

La. Was not 1 once your Miſtrefſe,and you my Servant? 2. 

E1d.lo. Q *is about the old matter. - . 

La. Nay,good fir ſtay me out; I would but heare you excuſe your 
ſe) fe, why you ſhould take this Woman and leave me. | 

Etd.lo.'Prethee why notgdeſerves ſhenot.as much as you ? 

La.l think not, if you-wil look with an indifferency upon us both 

El. lv. Upon your faces,'tis true; but if judicially we fhall caſt our 
eyes upon your minds, you area thouſand women of her in worth: 
ſhe cannot ſwound in jeſt, nor ſet her lover tarks, to ſhew her pee- 

viſhnes,and his affeQion,nor croſle whathe ayes, though it be Ca- 
nonicall. She's a g 0d, plain; Wench,thatwiti doasl will have her; 
and bring me luſty Boyes to throw the ſledge, 8 lift at pigs of lead : 

and fora Wite,ſhe's far beyond you : What can you do in a houſe- 
hold to provide for your ifſue, bur Jie a bed and get um ? your buſti- 
nes is todrefle you, and at idle hours to eat,when ſhe can do a thou- 

Gnd profitable things: (he. can dopretty well in the Paſtry, & knows 

how pullen ſhoald becram'd, iy cuts Cambrick art a-threed, weaves 

bone-lace,and quilts balls admirably. And what are you goodfor ? 
La. Admit it true, that ſhe were farre beyond me in all reſpe&ts, 
does that give you a licence to forſweare your ſelfe ?- 
FL lo Forſweare my (elfe , How ? 


La. Perhaps you have forgot the innumerable cuthes you have 
uttered, 


vnered/nhilaitoihg allforwives burme,- #9 + 


ſtood. Foes I ſhouldproteſt co ſutha ima him athislodg- 
ing to inorrow's Divines would never; holdmeperjur'd} if Þ-Were 
firuck blindyor he hid hia wheremy: diligent ſearch-could fot fir 
him: ſo there wete nocrofſeaftofmine own in't; Gar it” be! mas 
gined I meant to force you to marciage, and to-have/ you whether 


you will or no2\-iv © 1£5 [0124 02/9509 
La. Alas you need oy 1 make already render my ffe, '5 and 
then youare forſworn)! COMLIBHI YVES 


El:ib.'SomeifinneI(ee indeed ant meceltaly falbupon "I \ as 
whoſoever deales with women,” ſhall never utterly avoid it: yet 1 
would chaſe theleaft il}: which is, to forſake you, | that have done 
me all the abuſes ofa malignantwoman; contemr'd my ſervice,and 
would have held me prading aboutrarriage;cill T hadbeen Pet 
tingofF. children,then her that bath forſaken her family;an 4ary = 
tender body in my hand, upon'my word; TX 1 

La. Which of us {wore you firſt to 2: 'Elilo. wy to > yous: 

La. Which oath.is tobe kept then'? 

: EL. 1 Prethee donoturgemy ſanerhirito me, : 

Without I cduld anzend am:'\ | La; Why,you Mb wedding mes 
El.lo. How will that-ativfie my word'to her ? i 
La. Tis not to be kept, ahd needs no ſatisfaQtion: , 

'Tis an errour fit for repentance onely. 3 
EL!o. Shall I live to wrong that tender-hearted virgin ſo? - 

It may not be. .. La. Why nay icnocbe? = _ 
El.lo. I{weare hed rather inaroy: thee then het: bat yeb1 mine 

:hokeſty 2 lt 15 N 

LaWhat honeſty ? 2 "Tis more repreſeiv'd this way; | 

Come;by this light ſervant chou ſhalt, Ile kiſſethee owt. - - 

\E1.46.' This kiffe indeed is ſweet, pray God no lin lie under i it, | 

{Lo.\ There's no fin Ferrero ) 21189}; 

{ 2Wel. .Omy heart. i(-: Ty >COSLE. 22 

Mar. Help f fiſter, this Lady ſwounes.”'' | 

E!d.lo.. How doe you? | Wel. Why very well, if pete Go, © 
- moſt ungodly thing. Eid. lv, Heare me one word more, which % 

all my bopes] will not alter; I did anake an oath, when you delaid 
meſo, thatthis very.night] would-be married: "Now if you' will 
goe without. delay: {uddenly;as fateas it'is, with your own Miniltec 

to your own Chappell, Ie wed you, andto bed, 
La. A match deare ſervant, 


» Bl lo-Nuyiue-conceive ne ; the intene of acdelis is' Fo wider 


H _El.1hg 


Judy. 
El. lo. Forifyou ſhould fore me.now , Icate/not, (he. world 
not though for all her injuries, ſuch is her ſpirie, aged 


to kifle her now Iparc;mayLootlive.  --- 

Web | ſee yougoe,as ily as you think-to ſieal annays- ves will 
pray for paws: || blefiings of the worldlighe ot; you 4we, that you 
may liveto be.am aged paire, 1 cufſes on me , if Edoe MET Hoe 
what 1 doe with indeed- . 


_* El.b, IfIcan ſpeak to purpoſe to her,l am a ville": | 
'  La..Servantaway. .- | 
Mar. Siſter, will you marry that Inconſtene man # thinks you ihe 
will not.calt yqu off £0,mogrow; to wronga Lady thus, look't ſhe 
like dirt,”twas baſely done. May you-nere proſper with him, | 
Fel. Now God forbid, Alas,l- wean! told him. 
May. That was-your mo good forhim :. 
not fee: fora world.” - -: | 
| Ex. Lai 'El. Lo, 


4 Wonl > youa revenge. 
Wel. So. wha not: _ h__ me oa ine that Tdefire. : 

 _ Mar. Pray walk in with'me; "cis ve ry late; and you hall ſtay all 

. Rights __ bet ſhell-beno atbaranbien Leiſh I could but a 


yourig Welk: My humble thankes:- 
Godgrant I may but liveto-quit your/love. - Ficunt. 
Enter Toung Loveleſſe and $avill. | 


Tong Eo,. Did your Maſter ſend for ime Savil> 
$av. Yes,he did ſend for your Worthip fir. 
To-lo. Dot yau know the bulinetle Dilts: £ INS 
Sav. Alas Sir, I know nothing, noram imploy'd Ret 

houres of eating. My-dat\cinig dayesare done fir. - Ka, 
To-lo. What art thou-now then ? 


Sav. If you conſider mein-little, Iam with- your Worſhips xeve- 
rence fir, a Raſcall ; one that-upon the next anger of your brother, 
muſt raiſe a ſcance by the high Ways. and ſell witches : :My Wike is 
learning now to weave Incle. 

Fo.lo. Whatdoft-thou:meancto PR with thy children Savill 2 

Sa. My eldeſt Boy is half a Rogye already,he wasborn'burſten,f&e 
| your Worſhip knows, that's apretty fiepto mens compaſſions: My 

\youngeſt Bay Iparpoſe {ir tobind for ten years co a Jaylot;co traw 
ander: Ria hed may (hew-us mercie in his-funQtion; 

- Yo.lo.. Your family. is quartered with-dilcrerion ; youre reſolved 
to.Cant then : Where Savill __ your-Scene lie #- 


Say. 


Th. ra l 

Sav. Beggers maſt beno chooſers;; ) 1 1 wy 
In every place (4 take it) buc the ſtackes. | | 

'o.lo. This is your drinking and yourmhoring vi þ a ESUEY 
I told you of it, but. yourheart was hardned. 25 7 tf: #7 

| Sap. Tis889e, you were the fifit that told nie 6f it Indecd;'7 I 
remember yetin.teares ; you told me you would have whores , to 
in that paſion fir, you broke out thas ; Thou miſerable | man, e- 
pent,and brew three ſtrikes more in a hogſhead , Tis noonere webe 
drunk now; and; che time can tarry for no man. ' 

Yo.lo..Y*are growna bitter Gentleman. I ſee miſery can clear _ 

head better then muſtard. Ile be a Suror for your Keyes again 

$av..- Will you but be ſa gracious to melir, I ſhall be bound, © 

76.10, You (hall fir,to your Bunch again,or * tle miſfe men 

Enter Morectaft. © ** 


| Fn.) 


More: Save you Gentleman,-ave you. - | 
Zo.lo, Now Palcat, what'yong/Rabbets neſt kvw'y youto draw F” 'A 

More. Come, prethee be familiar Knight. 

To.lo. Away Fox, lle ſend for Terriers for you. 

More. Thou art wide yet!: Te keep thee companie. 

To. lo. am about ſome'bufineſſe ; Indericutes, * 

If youfollow me jle bent you; take heed, 
As 1 live, ile cancell your coxcomb. 

More. Thou art cozen'd now, I am no Uklurer. 

What poore fellow's this? Sav. lam poore indeed firs 

More. Give him money Knight. - 

To.ls. Doe you begin the © ring.” 

More. There poore felJow, here's an angell for thee. 

To.1o. Art thou in earneſt Morecraft ? 

More. Yes faith Knight,ile follow thy example : thou hadit land, 
and chouſands, thou ſpencſt and flungit away, and yet it flowes in 
double: I purchas'd, wrung ft wicr-draw*d for my wealth; loſt and 
was cozen'd: for which I make a'vow, to try all the wayes above 
ground,but ile finda coriſtant meanes to riches without curſes. 

To.lo. I am glad of your converſion Mr Morecraft. 

Y are in a faire courſe, pray purſue it ſtill. 
More. Come,we are al-Gallants now,ile keep thee company : here 
honeſt fellow,for'this gentlemans ſake, there's 2 angels more for thee 


Sav. Heaven quite you fir,and ou long in this mind. 
To.lo, Wilt thou perſevere ? wm g 


Mare. Till Lhave a peny, 1 have brave clothes a making, and 
two horſes; canſt thou help.mee to a match Knight? Ite lay a 


He, _ thous 


Th Scbfeful Lady." 


thouſand poiind upon my Crop-eare.  ' '' * 
To.lo, Foot,this is ſtran __ = Aﬀrick, monſer 
There will be;no more talk of w : 
Whilk this laſts ; come; Ile pat thee how blood.” -// 
.Sav; Would: all-his damn'd Tribe were as tenider-hearted, TI 
you let this Gentleman joyn with you in the recovery 'f 
m7 es ; I like his:-good beginning fir,the whilſt lle pray for bothr 
or{hips | To.lo. Heſhall fir. 

"Mo re. Shall w we goe noble Knight? 1 would fain be acquainted: 

J0./0, Te be your ſervant fir. Exeunt.. 

Enter Eld. Loveleſſe, and Lady. 
: Bl. lv. Faith my ſweet Lady, I have canght you now,mangre your 
ſubciltjes,and.fine devices ; be coy again now. 
' La. Prethee ſweet-heart tell true. 
 Eld.ls. By this light,by all the pleaſares I have had this night, by 
your loſt maidenhead, youre 'cozen'd meerly, 1 have caſt beyond 
your wit. That Gentleman is your retainer ' Welford. 

La. It cannot be ſo, 

E1d.lo. Your fiſter has foundit "8 or 1 miſtake, mar ke. "8 ſhee 
bluſhes when youlſee her next. Ha,ba,hasl fhall not cravell, now,ha, 
hazha. La. Prethee ſweet heart , be quiet, thou haft angred' me at 
heart. FEld. lo. Ile pleaſe you ſoon again. '* La. Welford. 

El.1e. I Welford, hee's a young handſome fellow, well bred and 
Janded ; your ſifier can infiruityou in his good parts, better than I 
by this time. La. Uds foot, amT1 fetch't over thus? 

E17. lo. Yes ifaith. And over ſhall be fetcht again, never feare i it, 

La. 1 muf} be patient, though ict torture me : 

You have got the Sun fir. 

Eld. lv. And'the Moon too, in which [le be the man. 

La. But had | known this, had 1 bat ſurmiz'd it, you ſhould hive 
hunted three traines more before you had come to'th courſe; you 
ſhould have hankt o'th bridle firgifaith. +» 

El.1e. I knew it,and min'd with you;and fo blew you up, 
Nowyou may ſee the Gentlewoman : ſtand cloſe. 

Enter Welford and Martha. 

Mar. For Gods ſake fir, be privat in this bufineſle. 
You have undone meelſe. O heaven-what have I done ? 

Wel. No harm I warrant-thee. 

, Mar. How ſhall I look upon my frierids again , with what face? 

 Wel. Why ene with this :*tis a good one; thou canſt not finde 
abetter : looke upon all the faces thou ſhalt ſee there, and you ſhaft 


The'Scornfull-Lay. 
findeum ſmooth 'fiill, faire RH], ſweet ill, and to your thinking: 
honeſt ; thoſe have done as much as you have yet, or dare doe Mi- 
ſtrefle;and yet they keepno ſtirre, | 

' - Mar. Good fir goe inz-and put your womans cloathes on :. 

If you you be ſeen chas, | am lot for ever. | | 

Wel., le witch you for that Miſtrefle : I am no- foole; hereWill 
| tarry till the houſe be up,and witnefle with me. 

"Mar. Good deare friend goe in. - 

: Wet.. To bed q Runge you pleaſe, elſe I am fixt here: till there bee 
notice taken who 1 am,and what I have done: if you could juggle 
me into my womanhood again, and ſo cog me out of your compa- 
ny, all this would be forſworn,and I again an Alinego, as your fiſter 
left me. No, Ile have it known and publiſhe; then if you'l 'bee a 
Whore,forſake me and be aſhamed: and when yoy can hold out no 
longer, marry ſome caſt Cleve Captain,and (ell Bottle-Ale. 

Mar. 1 dare not ſtay fir,uſe me modeſtly,] am, your wife. 

Wel. Go in,[lemakeupall. _, _ | 

El.lo. Ile be a witnefſe of your naked truth fir: this is the Gentle- 
woman, prethee look upon/him,this is he that made me. breake my 
faith, ſweet : but thank your fiſter, ſhe hath ſoderd it. 

Le. What adull Ae was. I, caſa nog les this .Welford, from a 
wench : twenty to one if Lhad been buptender like my ſiſter, be had 
ſerved me ſuch aflippery.trick too. :. | X | 

Wel. Twenty to one | had. _ 

El.lo. 1 would have watcht you fir,, by your good patience, for 
Ferriting in my grognd ain ated ooh ; 

La. You have been with my fiſter. | 

Wel. Yes to bring, - _ fy 

El.lo. An heire into the world he meanes.. 

La. There is no chafing now. | 

Wel. I have had my part on't : I have been chaft this three hours, 
that's the leaft, I am reaſonable coole now. - 

:  'La. Cannot you fare wel,but you muſt cry. Roaii-meat ? 

Wel. He that fares well, and will not blefſe che Founders, is ei« 
ther iarfeited,or il] tanghe. Lady,for mine own part, I. have found 
fo ſweet a Diet, I can comme 1d it, though I cannot 1jare it, 

El.lo, How like you this diſh Welford? I made a ſupper un't, and 

fed ſo heartily; could not ſleep. :.. . 9 TODD 
La. By this light, had I bur ſented out: your traine, ye had {{-rt 
with a bare pillow in your armes,and kiſt that, or elethe bed-pait,; 
for any wife you hadgot this twelve-month yet; I would have vext 
you 
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The Scornfull Laily.\ 
you more then atyr'd Poſt-hoefe, and been longer bearing, then &< 
ver after-game at Iriſh was. Lord that 1 were unmarried again. 

El.lo. Lady, I would not undertake yee, were you again a: Hag- 

gard, for the Peſt ca of Ladies i'th Kingdom: : you wetwever tickle- 
Dowd, and would not truſſe round. 

Wel. 1s hefaſt?  'El.lo, She was all night tacky here boys 

Wel. Then you may lure her without Fare of loſing: take off 
her Cranes : You have a delicate Gentlewomman to your fifter: Lord 
whar a prettie facie ſhe was in,when ſhe percetv'd I was a tnan: bat I 
think I ſarisfied her ſcruple,without the Parſon o'th DEE 

El: ls. What did yee? - 

Wel.-Madanizcan you tell what we did? 

El.lo. She has a ſhrewd at it,] ſee it by her. 

- La. Well you may mock us; but 'my la Fouldhare hada , my 


Mary Ambree, had T but ſeen intoyou, youſhou!d have hakaochee 
bedtcllow fittey/a great deale for your itch; 7 | 


Wel. 1 thank you Lady, me thought 1 it was well, 
You arefſo curious. 


Exter Young Loveleſſe, his Lady, Morecraft, Savill and * 
Y ' two Servingmen, 
Ef{.l, Get on your Doublet,herecomes' toy brother: s 
- Td.lb. Good morrow Brother,and all'good to your Lady. 
More. God fave yau,and good morrow'to you alt; 


. El.le. Good morrow. Here's a poore brother of yours, 
La. Fie,how this ſhames me. - 


More. Prethee good fellow help metoa cap! of Deere. 

Ser, I will fir, | 

Te. lo. Brother, what make you here ? Will this Ladie doe ? 
Will ſhe? is ſhe not necled fil] ? El.to.No,l have car'd her, 


M r Welford,pray know this Gentleman, he is my brother, 
Wel. Sir; 1ſhall long to love him. 


Te.lo. ] ſhall not be your debtor fir. But how ir wich pow? - 


El. lo. As'well as may be man? 1 a am married: your new acquain= 
tance hath her fiſter;and all's well. 


| Toto, I a gladon'e. Now my prettie Ladie ſiſter, 


How doe you/find my brother? 


La. Almoſt as wild as yon are. 


To.lo. Hee'l make the es husband : 'you have tried him? 
*" La, Againſt my will "fir. 

oh 0: {6. Hee'l make you well amends ſo0n,do not doubt i it; ;. 

Bur fry mutt intreat you to bebetter known 
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To this converted \Se here. | 
Ser. Here's Beore for you lic. _ 
Mor. And here Hor you. an Angell. 

Pray buy no land, *rwill neyer.p1 olper bir, . | "I bs he $ this 2 
1o.lo. Bleſſe you, and then ile tell: you :- he's turned Gallant.  /; 

- El.bo. Gallant? *. _; 

.. Tolo. L ,Galfant,and i is now called, Cutting Merecraft. | 

The Reaſon Ile inform, you nt more leafure.. | 

Wel. O good fir,let me; know him preſent S 

70.10. You ſhall. hug one gpother.”;,/ | - 

Mor. Sir, I muſt keep: you. company. 1 7 Bt £ "And vb "2H 

To.lo. Cutting Morecraft faces about, nmiſt preſent another,” | 

More. As many as you will fir, Iamforam.- | 

Wek. Sir,. 4 tball dor you  lervice.. 3 

More. I ſhall look for'tin;geod faith Shes ons attialf wk 

El.lo. Prethee good ſweet heart kifle Det nom way 1 A end 

La.\Who's that fellow ?' * 

Sav. Sir, will it pleaſe you to. remember me my eyes govdl f. 

_ le dovir proſegtly... | 

- E1.16, Come,thou ſhalt Miehimfor our ſport ſake. 


* Ly, Lethimoomeonabiens. andHogpouheare,doeot infrut 
me in theſe trickes, for you may. _— we 


El. lo. That ny bully M e- Mercer, 


Hereis a Lady would ſalute You. ©: /; 
-More. Sheſhall noet'loſe benloogiog Ge: Whariothe? "EE 
El.lo, My wife fir. More. She nuſthe chem toy Miftrlſe, 
La. Muſt I fir?, ', . Elo. @ yer, yowrnoſt; . - | 
More. And you-muſt weare e this Ring, —epeuis 

Of ſome fiftie pound. 


El. ls. Take itby any meang,*tis lawful. 

La. Sir,l, ſhall.call d [ervant; hiſs: LATIN: US 

More. 1 ſhall beproud ont; WharGllowsthat? EF 20 T” 

Lo.le.- My Ladies Coachman. WY 

More. There's ſomething (my-ftiezid) fovtyouto buy whips, 
And for you fir, and you fir./ - 

El.1. Under a miracle this.is the ftrangeſtl: ever heard of; 


Moree Whos, ſhall ry 0 apr Wharifkaſ} we vent : 


Who will bugg with-mne-foran bunured pounils 7 
- Wel., Stranger and ſiranger!::/ Fins 


Sir,you ſball find ſport after a day or: wo. 
To.lo. vir, 1 have ſuit.untgYy our! * 
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0 SepfulPElncdy 
- Concerning your old ſervant Savil, ' "7 
E}. wn O, _ his Keyes. 1 know i .V +5 "86 «Non fre! ts 


Ef. h File a web a | 
But chk _ {I vs 
Of the Acad be honel, or elle you ſhall graze ag; +a 
Ile try you once apain # BB 
Sav. If ever I be kat drunk, or ' whoring, . 50S Cem n 
TEAR off the big veſt Ke Ph bunetand: oþet<*- 5 To 
head with i i Tir I hambly thank your worſhip. 
7 Ehi'!Nay then I ſee weſt keepholiday. |. -: Bandy "WE 
Here? #thelaft coaple in hell. | and Abigall. 


Ro. Joy be a—_ you all. 
La. Why how now fi r-what! is the meaning yy this Eqblem ? 
Re. Macdiogs an't like your worſhip. a8 
La. Are you married'?'- '* -< br ob 
Ro. As faſt as thenext Prieſt could doe 36 Madatn,” gg 
.* Elo. Ichiakthe' figne's in Gemini,here's ſach coupling, | 
us Sir Ray will you take to he from your fweet-h art 
to nignt, 3-7 43 3330 7 £71860 S133 , 

"  R&-Notthe beſt Beneftelin your Worlhip gk: Sir. on 
Wel. A whorſon,howhefwels.'” © | Be DLO 
To.1s. How many timest0 nighe,fir Roger ? 

Ro. Sir, you grow ſcurrilous 
What 1 thall doe; (hall.doez;T thatlinot heel Your help, | 
'Tods- For Horſe-fleſh Roger« 9906 _ «de 
El. lv, Come, prethsebe tot angry; \is a day" By nh a , 
Given wholly:co:ourglethii/t i ' 556207 72 5 3 2p. 
La. It ſhall be ſo fir : Sir Rogey: and his Bride [ICED JLHOL 3%, 
We ſhall intreat tebeat ourcharge $& 8... ak 
' El.lo. Welferd get you to the: Charets! by chis bet. 

You ſhall not liexlirhi he againicdi Yare WEI | Teh 
Wel. 1] am gone. AI vt + it mT: 
More T'o' everp Pick dedicate this days” ot 21910 T nol 

Six healths a peece,and it ſhall goe hardj/- 05 0G ns 
Bur everyone ajewell : Come,bemad boyes, **  - 

— Eld\lo.:Elvartiima goodbeginninp': Comavhs fads? Nee; OY 

Sir Ro th you ſhall have the. Van, and lead the wy r= 

Would every dogged Wench had wa «day, TY 
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